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that she could get anything she wanted 
out of men. 

‘At nineteen, she was already being 
squired by leading figures of the sports 
world as well as some of the biggest 
names in the theatre. At twenty-one, 
she married the son of Harley Martin. 
son, one of her father’s business asso- 
cates. Young Harley, however, was not 
the man to satisfy the insatiable Bess. 
She soon took on a string of lovers 
ranging from her former society com- 
anions to sailors she would pick up in 
Waterfront dives and take to nearby 
hotels, where she would entertain them 
for the night and then pay the pleasant- 
ly surprised gobs for their services. 

By the timg she was thirty, Bess 
‘Martinson not Yonly grew sick of her 
pallid, always-complaining husband, but 
of New York City as well. The fown 
was just to damned tame for her. She 
had heard lusty stories of the West, 
of the wild brand of life to be found 
there, and on April 17th, 1843, Bess 
sailed on the freighter, Trindo, bound 
for Galveston. From Galveston, Bess 
Martinson traveled by stage to Houston, 

Her first night in Houston, Bess dis 
covered the red light district on Sanchez 
Street, just two Blocks away from the 
city court house. There was no point 
to putting off until tomorrow what she 
was eager to do tonight, so, dressed in 
all her’ expensive New York finery, 
Bess walked up the steps to what ap- 
peared to be the best of the bordellos 
that she saw, told the madam, one Alice 
Haggerty, that she would work the 

ight for nothing and whatever she 
earned could be distributed among the 
other girls. 

In a matter of weeks, all Houston 
was talking about Bess Martinson. She 
was the most beautiful woman any man 
in town had ever seen and the stories 
of her bedroom skills astounded even 
the most experienced ‘of men. Most 
‘exciting of all, the girl unquestionably 
enjoyed what she was doing. 

‘Bess continued to work in the various 
bordelios of Houston, but she was 
of those rare people who are married to 
their jobs. During her free hours she 
took on lovers on her own—men she 
met in the many casinos or hotels of 
the city, often the cowhands and miners 
who would come into town to let off 
steam after being out on the desert of 
‘on the range for months at a time, 

In September of 1844, Bess Martin. 
son gave a party the city of Houston 
will never forget to celebrate the open- 
ing of her new bordello. 

‘Bess! new house on Willow Street 
prospered as few other bordellos in the 
city-or anywhere else—could. Bess 
often used her own money to throw 
lavish parties for her customers—fabu- 
lous nights when her regular customers 

















would be invited to partake in orgies 
the likes of which none’ of them had 
the courage to imagine or the boldness 
to put into words. On these nights, 
extra girls would be hired so that every 
man would have at least one girl to 
take care of him. 

Tt was on one of these party nights, 
‘May 8th, 1854, that the entire state of 
‘Texas was shocked out of its easy living 
by the triple murder in Bess Martin- 
son’s unique bordelio and the lurid 
revelations that followed. 

‘As always, the house was crowded. 
‘The champagne flowed freely—in both 
senses of the word. In the parlor, Jake 
Potter played all requests on the up- 
right that stood off against the wall op- 
posite the large fireplace. Huge trays of 
food were everywhere, even upstairs 
in the bedrooms. There was heavy traf- 
fic on the. stairs as guests took girls 
up, came down when they were finished, 
and took others up later. And there 
was not a man present who did not 
promise himself the dessert—Bess Mar- 
tinson herself—before the joyous night 
was done. 

But one six foot tall man with a roar- 
ing laugh and fast guns was to run the 
dreams of all other guests that night 
right down the drain. 

His.name was Jocko Toms, and the 
wild sound of his laughter had thrown 
fear into the hearts of men in a dozen 
states. Toms was a gunslinger who 
would kill a sweet old lady with a lead 
pipe for the proper price. He was also 
a man so quick with his guns that some 
of the top gunmen of his day, men who 
were later to be set down in history 
books of the “Wild West,” turned the 
other way when Jocko Toms came into 
a town, 


ess MARTINSON had met Toms dur- 
ing her stay at Alice Haggerty’s. 
‘Toms had picked her out in the blue 
Velvet-lined’ parlor, had taken her to 
fone of the upstairs rooms and the two 
of them had stayed there, having food 
and whiskey sent up, for the next three 
days. Ever since that night of abandon, 
whenever Jocko Toms was in Houston, 
he would spend all his time with Bess, 
the two of them, as on that frst night 
Jocking themselves away; and. the 
sounds of their laughing, screaming, 
howling and even just plain breathing 
would ‘Sil the large house for as long 
fs they were together. 

‘On this night when Jocko Toms came 
to Bess Martinson's house, he had no 
idea there would be any’ such grand 
party going on. Annie, Bess’ maid had 
been given instructions that only in- 
Vited guests were to be admitted on 
‘this night, but Annie knew well enough 
that Jocko Toms was admitted on any 
night. 

‘Bess was coming down the stairs, 
‘wearing only a black dressing gown she 
Gid not bother to close, when Jocko 
Toms entered. She was startled first 
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to see him. But she did not have time 
to remain’ startled for long because 
Jocko Toms rushed up, seized her in 
his arms and damned near kissed the 
skin off her mouth and neck and shoul- 
ders. 

“Now you just wait a minute, Jocko 
honey,” Bess said, her face red, when 
she finally caught her breath. “You 
know we have rooms upstairs’ 

Jocko roared with laughter. He had 
already downed one bottle of firewater, 
and the drunken look of his gray eyes 
was a fierce thing to see, a sight that 
had scared away many a woman, but 
it was a look that only served to boil 
the hot tiger-blood of Bess Martinson. 

“I been missin you so damn bad, 
Bess,” Jocko shouted. Some of the 
girls and men came out from the parlor 
to see what was happening. When 
Jocko saw them, all the fine gentlemen, 
Some of them in their drawers, others 
still with their diamond stick-pins neat- 
ly in place, he roared again and turn- 
ing to Bess, he said, “So you're trying 
to turn this into a lousy gent’s room.” 

“Now you just come on upstairs, 
honey,” Bess said. 

“Sure,” Jocko said, “Sure, we're go- 
ing upstairs, But first, maybe I'd like 
to take a cigar or two with a few of 
these fine gents of yours.’ 

The guests, embarrassed now by 
Jocko, returned to the parlor with the 
fitls. Jocko carried Bess into the par- 
lor, set her down roughly on one of the 
couches. Jocko took a bottle of cham- 
pane from the large table in the center. 
of the room and lifting it to his mouth, 
emptied it to the open-eyed amazement, 
of everyone present. Finished, he drop- 
ped the bottle to the ffoor, laughed, rip- 
ed off his drenched shirt and showed 
‘a huge hairy chest and arms that 
‘might have belonged to a bear. 

“Hey now, everybody,” Jocko shout- 
ed. “We're going to really'make this a 
party, huh? You know what I mean?” 
He looked around at the others with a 
sly waiting expression. Finally when 
one of the girls began laughing softly, 
‘Jocko nodded enthusiastically and said, 
*Yeah now-that's it. That's it” 

Another girl laughed. Jocko nodded 
again. Soon, as if a spring had suddenly 
uncoiled, the room was filled with 
Taughter and Jocko Toms was accepted 
as one of the guests. In a matter of 
‘minutes, everyone had forgotten the 
few embarrassing moments, 

Jake Potter, a dollar cigar shoved 
into one corner of his mouth, kept 
pounding the upright piano, There was 
some dancing, couples moving off into 
corners, several on their way upstairs, 
stopping in the hallway. Everyone now 
was drunk, staggering, laughing, ready 
for anything. In the midst of this joy- 
‘ous lunacy, Jocko Toms took one of 
Bess’ little French girls, a doe-eyed 
brunette by the name of Arlette, up- 
stairs and when he came down, carry- 
ing Arlette in his arms, all’ he had 
were his guns. There was a loud burst 
of laughter when the others saw him. 

Only Bess Martinson did not laugh. 
Jocko Toms had never taken another 
girl when she was around. Her fine 
cheeks flushed with anger and the green 
(Continued on page 46) 











H you ere troubled by thinning hair, 
dondruf, itchy scalp, if you fear approcch: 
ing boldness, read the rest of this statement 
carefully. It may mean the diference to you 
between saving your hair and losing the rest. 
of it to eventual boldness 

Baldness is rimply 0 matter of subtraction. 
When the number of new hairs fail 10 equal 
the number of flling heir, you end up minus 
your head of hair (bald). Why not avoid bold- 
ness by preventing unnecessary loss of heir? 
Why not turn the tide of bottle on your head 
by eliminating needless couses of hair loss 
land give Nature a chance to grow more haie 
for you? Many of the country's dermatologists 
and other foremost hair ond scalp specialists 
‘9 common scalp dis- 
loss. What is sebortheo? It 
ia bacterial infection of the scalp thot can 
‘eventually couse permanent damage to the 
hair fllcies, Its visible evidence i thinning’ 
hair Its end result is baldness. Ite symptoms 
fore dry, itchy scalp, dandrof, oily hole, head 
scales, and progressive hair lots 

So, if you are beginning to notice that your 














forehead is getting larger, beginning 10 
notice that there is too much heir on your 
comb, beginning to be worried about the dry- 





An Important Message 


To Every Man And Woman 


In America 


ness of your hair, the itchyness of your scalp, 
the ugly dandruf — these ate Nature's Red 
Flags warning you of impending baldness 
Even if you have been losing your hair for 
some time, don’t let seborthea rob you of the 
rest of yourheir. 


HOW COMATE WORKS 
ON YOUR SCALP 


The development of on amazing new hole 
‘and scalp medicine called Comate is specif 
cally designed to contol seborrhea and stop 
the hairloss it causes. It offers the opportunity 
to thouronds of men and women losing their 
hair to bacterial i 
they are now losing on their scalps. By sop: 
ping this impediment to normal haie growth, 
new haits can grow os Nature intended, 

This is how Comate works: (1) It combines 
in. single scolp treatment the essential cor 





fection to reverse the bate 








‘ective factors for normol hair growth, By its 
tubifacient action it stimulates blood circu 
lation to the scalp, thereby supplying more 
fubrition to stil-olive hair follicles, (2) Ax 0 
highly effective entiseptic, Comate kills on 
contact the seborthea-cavsing scalp bacteria, 
believed to be @ cause of boldness. (3) By its 





Mole pattern boldness is the cause of 
the great majority of cases of baldness 
cond excessive hair loss. In such cas 

neither the Comate treatment nor any 
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Losing His Or Her Hair 


erotoliic action it dissolves ugly dandruf 
By tending to normalize the lubrication ofthe 
hair shoft it corrects excestively dry ond oily 
hair. I eliminates head scales and scalp itch. 

In short, Comate offers you in a single 
treatment the best that modern medicine has 
developed for the preservation of your hair. 
There is no excuse today excep! ignorance 
for any man or woman to neglect seborrhea 
cond pay the penalty of hair los. 


COMATE IS 
UNCONDITIONALLY GUARANTEED 


To you we offer this UNCONDITIONAL 
GUARANTEE, Treat your scalp to Comate in 
your own home, following the simple direc- 
tions. See for yourself in your own mirror how 
after « few treatments, Comote makes your 
hair look thicker ond alive, How Comate ends 
your dondruff, sops your scalp itch. How 
Comate gives your hair @ chance to grow. 
Most men and women report resuls after the 
frat treatment, some take longer. But we soy 
this to you. If, for ony reason, you ore not 
completely satisfied with the improvement in 
your own case — AT ANY TIME — return 
the unused portion for @ prompt refund. No 
questions asked 

But don’t deloy. For the sake of your hair, 
order Comete todey. Nothing —not even 
Comate — can grow heir from dead follicles. 
Fill out the coupen now, and take the fist 
sep toward « good head of hair agoin. 
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Don Bolander, M.A. University of Chie 
fago: BS. Northwestern Uaiversty: 
Director of Career Tnetates authori) 
‘on adult edvestion 


LET'S BE FRANK 


Tr youve ever been shamed by a mistake 
in English, maybe 1 can save you from 
Years of disappointment. 

You see, none of us will ever go any 
farther than our ability to speak and write 
will Tet us 50. 

Thhave met countless numbers of intel 
gent men and women who are being held 
back in ther jobs and social lives~often 
without knowing it—because they couldn't 
express themselves fully and eas 


What About You? 
Could you get ahead faster with a com- 
mand of good English? Just ask yourself 
these questions: 

Even with all your ability and ambition, 
hhow Jong has it been since you had a 
promotion? 

Even with all you have to offer, when 
people get together at work or at parties, 
fare you the one they listen to? 


Be Honest with Yourself 
If people are not impressed by the way 
you speak and write—and, if you're honest 
enough with yourself to admit it—you 
have already taken the first big step to 








The Next Step Is Easy 

You can master good English without 
going back to school. Over the years 1 
have helped thousands of men and women 
to stop making embarrassing mistakes in 
English, increase their vocabularies, and 
become’ interesting conversationalists ~ 
right in their own homes. 


Here's What to Do 
T can help you, too, if you will give 15 
minutes a day’ to the Career Institute 
‘Method, of mastering good English. My 
answers to the following questions will 
show you how quickly and easily you can 
stop being ashamed of your English, and 
do something about getting ahead, 





by your 
English? 


You can soon speak and write like a college graduate 
if you let me help you for 15 minutes a day. 


Question What is so important about my 
ability to speak and write? 


‘Answer People judge you by the way you 
‘speak and write, Good English is abso- 
Itely necessary for making a good im- 
pression and getting ahead in business 
and social life. You can't express your 
ideas fully or reveal your true personal- 
ity without a sure command of good 
English, 








Qvestion What does a “command of good 
English” mean? 





‘Answer It means you can express yourself 
‘clearly and easily without fear of em- 
‘barrassment or making mistakes. It 
‘means you can write well, carry on a 
good conversation —also read rapidly 
‘and remember what you read, 


Question Are there other advantages 10 
be gained by acquiring a command of 
‘good English? 


‘Answer Yes! Words are actually “tools 
‘of thought." The more you learn about 
‘words and how to use them to form and 
express your ideas, the better your 
‘thinking becomes. Por this reason @ 
‘Sooimieal ‘Ghigocd Baplish offen pays? 
off in unexpected ways. 


Question Wouldn't I have to go back 10 
‘school for a command of good English? 


‘Answer No, not any more, You can gain 
the ability to speak and write like a 
college graduate right in your own home 
=in only a few minutes each day. 


apiece esos 











Question Is this something new? 


‘Answer Career Institute of Chicago has 
‘been helping people for many years. 
The “unique Career Institute Method 
quickly shows you how to stop making 
embarrassing mistakes, gain a colorful 
vocabulary, write clearly and well, and 
discover the “secrets” of interesting 
conversation. 


Question How do I know it works? 


Answer There ate thousands of letters in 
my files, testimonials from people in all 
‘walks of life who have used the proved 
Career Institute Method to achieve 
amazing results, If you send in the 
coupon below, I will share some of 
these letters with you. 


Question How long will it take me t0 learn 
to speak and write like a college gradu- 
ate, using your method? 


‘Answer In some cases people take only a 
‘few weeks to gain a command of good 
English. Others take longer. It is up 
to you to set your own pace. In as 
Tittle time as 15 minutes a day, you will 
see quick results. 


‘Question How can I find out more about 
‘the Career Institute Method? 


‘Answer I will gladly mail you a free 32- 
‘page booklet which explains the new 
easy-to-follow Career Institute Method 
dnd tells how you can master good Eng- 
lish quickly and enjoyably at home. 
‘Send coupon, card or letter today t0 
Career Institute, Dept.332-19., 555 E. 
Lange St, Mundelein, Illinois 60060. 
‘No salesman will call 

a = 


555, Lange St, Mundelein, Ilinois 60060. 
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‘TO TAKE ON 


A TANK! 


by THOMAS FINLEY CUSTER 


HE STACCATO ROAR of the Russky machine 

gun chopped softly in the swirling snow. It 
sounded like a toy gun in a bale of cotton. Gilmore 
whimpered, like a kicked dog, and fell on his face 
j in the snow. I bellied out under a clump of stunted 
Korean pine and swallowed my spit. 

Nine million years later the gun opened up down 
the mountain. The gooks were chasing Coen, our 
getaway man. Gilmore and I were alone on the 
mountain. And Gilmore was dead. I rolled him over 
to make sure. His body was still warm enough to 
melt the snow settling on his face. There was a 
faint wisp of steam coming from the blood running 
down his chin. But his eyes told me all I needed to 
know. They were deader than a pair of dead oysters. 

I snapped off one dog-tag, left the other around 
his neck in case we ever got back that way, and 
helped myself to his ammunition. I shoved the 
muzzle of his carbine down through the snow into 
the pine needles. Not much of a tombstone, but it 
waa the best I could do. I looked down at Gilmore 
and said, “Sayonara, you fat slob. You can keep 
the eight bucks you owe me.” He didn’t answer. I 
took off through the pines at a fast hike without 
looking back. Gilmore had been my best buddy and 
I guess I should have been eager to catch up with 
the gooks who clobbered our patrol. But I wasn’t. 
I just wanted to get back on the other side. 

Whoever made up the bit about a White Christ- 
‘mas just never spent much time in Korea. It was 
spooky as hell. The soft snow swallowed up sounds 
so I felt like I was walking in a big fat gob of 
marshmallow. The sky was a lead-grey and little 
suzie snowflakes drifted down through the pines, 
making whispering noises on my helmet. I felt like 
I was the only G.I. in all Korea. Then somebody 
said,.“HALT, you miser’bal rat. An’ I better hear 
some English right quick or I'll blow your goddam 
head off.” 

“G.L! G1!" I yelled as a slug zipped through a 
tree trunk by my left ear. I hit the deck and yelled 
again, “It’s Tom Custer, conminusp on Nex? PAGE 


fou crummy moron. Knock it off, Goon- 
ore 

“Custer’s, dead, you Chinese ape! 
Think I don't know # Gook when I hears 
one?” Tcursed and buried my head 
the snow while Goon-Boy shot « full 
clip into a couple of trees that never 
‘ida damn thing to anyone. I jumped 
up before he could feed his carbine an- 
other clip. He was crouched behind a 
fallen log and I hurdled it and grabbed 
his rifle, “You stupid jerk,” I snarled, 

Goon-Boy looked up from under his 
helmet and grinned like a dimwit 
“Thought I'd got me a gook, General 
Custer,” he said. I sat there and groan- 
ed. Goon-Boy thought the General Cus 
ter bit was funny as hell. Ten men 
the patrol—I had to wind up eut off 
‘with Goon-Boy. 

‘He had a name. But we never called 
him anything but Goon-Boy. He hailed 
from a small town in the Ohio Valley. 
‘A place with a name like Pumkin Cor- 
pert or Willow Grove, Te was ‘rmly 
held’ by everyone in Baker Company 
that he'd posed for the original model 
of Mortimer Snerd, 

Not only was Goon-Boy the dumbest 
bastard in the U.S. Army—and that's 
saying a lot—but he was the worst liar 
to the outfit. I don’t mean the biggest 
liar. We had some pretty good BS ar- 
tists in the old 38th Infantry. Goon-Boy 
was the worst. That is, he was a total 
flop at telling tall tales. He had a 
sneaky, shifty look of moronic slyness 
on his stupid face while he was talking. 
Tf he'd told us the sun would come up 
in the morning we'd have kind of doubt- 
ed it. Worse yet, he insisted on telling 

most god-awful whoppers 

















T lies twisted, dead in gully after N. Korean machinegun swept hillside. 





We practically walked up on top of the tank before we saw it. All we could 
do was surrender, Nobody but a damn, crazy fool would have tried to fight, 


we'd ever heard. You couldn't top the 
For i jou tld you'd ade hay ith 
fe beautiful Geishe girls on your last 
pasa in Tokyo, Goon-Boy would up the 
Ente and block you with a wild story 
shout latching on to a Japanese madam 
fio dug, ich she gave Hin 
The bigwest play-for-pay house in Kobe, 
Complete with three hundred adjoining 
als 
£ This was what I was stuck with. 
Seven or eight miles behind the Com: 
umist ines in a blizzard. 1 wondered 
Hit wouldn't save time to shoot him. 














Thad trouble enough without Goon-Boy. 

For one thing, it hadn’t been such 
bright idea to shoot a clip of ammuni- 
tion away like that. Not only was it a 
waste of the taxpayers money but yon 
happy sons of Han hadn't known there 
was anyone alive up here until Goon- 
Boy started making like a Mexican 
revolution. 


OMEWHERE down the slope there 

‘was a tinny blast on a toy bugle 
Om “on our flank we could hear some 
Gook yelling out what sounded likes 
chinese menu in. sing-song scream 
Goon-Boy locked at me and gulped 

“The ‘natives. are getting restless.” 
1 mnarled, “Let's get out of here. 
tured down the slope toward the bugle, 
Bie mow as degpet domn ere tnd 
the guimg would te rough. The bugle 
was meant to run us up onto the high 

found, but if thet was where the Chop- 
Sicy act wanted up, 1 figured to frus- 
trate them all to hel 

T'wasn't, wrong about the snow. It 
was deeper now, We. sank through @ 
Ince deep crust as we staggered down 
the slope. Tr was slow going, I. juat 
hoped none of the gooka had anew shoes. 
I'made the mistake of saying #0, to 
Goon Boy. 

“'Shux, General Custer,” said Goon- 
Boy, “This aint nothin’ { was lost one 
time inthe Limberlost and it snowed 
worse than thi” T waa dumb enough 
to bite, “O.K., Goon-Boy, what in helfe 
© Limberlort >” 

ig ewamp, up the state from our 
tarm, Pearce piace to git lated in, Full 
of iligators "and sharks and poison 
makes, Worse place in the world to get 
Tost in. Specisliy in the winter when it 
‘mows. Man, I've seen twenty-foot drifta 
inthe Limberlost; And with that there 
quicksand underneath it—wel, you 

n't believe it, General Custer, 





























fo, I sure as hell wouldn't. Who 
ever heard of alligators and sharks in 
‘the Ohio valley?” 

“That's what makes the Limberlost 
such an ornery place to git losted in, 
Feller’ not expecting to find ‘gators in 
there. One of my cousins was in there 
a couple of years back, gatherin’ maple 
sugar, when this here old bull ‘gator 
come right up out of the swamp and 
feared his leg off.” 
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‘io was guttering MAPLE SYRUP? 


“Why shore. You don't think anybody 
in his right mind would go into the 
Limberlost just for fan do you?” 

T never did hear how the alligators 
and sharks lived. through the twenty 
{oot mow drifts in. the Limberloet, 

smeone rolled a garbage can across 
the sky and T dove head first into the 
mow. 1 don't know ‘what good 1 ex: 

ted it to do, Snow isn’t worth a damn 
for stopping shrapel 

"There was a dull krump up the slope 
and the top ofa tree exploded into a 
billion splinters. Goon-Boy and I lay 
here eying” te crawl “up Into, our 
helmets while the Reds plastered the 
mountain with @ train-load of mortar 
shells. When it was over we were buried 
Under three feet of sow, pine needles 
und kindling wood, I stuck my head up 

tnd looked around. We seemed to be 
oth O:K-'The slope looked like some- 


In 











‘my_ stomach, 
‘Up the slope a voice called to us. 

“Hey Gi. Where you hiding? Is O.K; 

come out now. China boy allisame gone.” 
I thumped Goon-Boy im the ribs and 

bissed at him to keep dawn. He looked 

blank, then snickered, “I 

there aint no Gu. T ‘bet aed 
ok.” 








“You're getting brighter by the min- 
ute, Goon-Boy. Now SHUT UP.” 

We hnddled in the mow peering. up 
the slope through the swirling flakes, 


Our ‘pal with, the Peking accent ke 
yelling. I'don’t know why he thought 

he sotinded like an American. He yelled 
at us from time to time to come out 
ome out wherever we were, in a voice 
ae out of an old Charley Chan murder 








fone haa been gathering turpentine in 
fhe piney woods back home. There. wan 

4 pine sel mized wih the, mow, from 
uP the green gashes in the trees, Goon- 
Boy's helmet came up out of the debris 
like a. turtle surfacing. for air. He 
looked around and anid, “Jee-eus, What 
they throwin’ 6o much serap iron at ut 
fer?” 











ltt Chinese New Yeuvs.” I mapped, 
jour head down, ‘They must fig: 

Geng be nbia vatet 
“Hell's Bells, there's only two of 





nik Hite oder, yon fork, 1 done H 
ink they heard yot.”” He blinked 
me a couple of times before he got it. 
Then @ sly grin of hayseed crafiineas 
crossed his moronic face, 1 felt sick to 








Wounded Allied, S. Korean soldiers taken to field hospital at rear of lines 


alisame got chow and hot coffee by 
gig 


COULD see them now. Dumpy 
looking grey silhouettes the 
es. There were five of them mi ‘moaing 
jown through the snow in a diam 
formation right, out of the book. ‘The 
point man was doing all the chattering 
fe Just kept buttoned-up and let him 
rave on as they came closer. 

T didn’t envy them, Somewhere up 
on the ridge was a large, fat Commissar 
ith a passion for playing soak 
net ut der pal 

tne os cago 


T hated to do it, Not because I felt 
sorry for the five Gooks. But I knew 





exactly what was going to happen right 
Starwars 

iferlime fends” yelled the point, 
man T' dita Hear the rest of We 
pened up with my carbine the mide 

his ast sentence, I fied at the fa" 
fhest' man fest. The getaway tan, Up 
fe slopes He eartwhecled Ingo a lazy 
of pincaad crashed out of sight didn 
‘wall to non were he cropped Twas sl. 
Fendy cerced inom the Patrol Tender 
The poor siob wan froren. I couldn’ 
miss’ pat a couple of slugs Sato his 

Tang ng ay ihe hacley 
Ean, "The" pligin-Eglish Gook "wan 
stenting’ there with ‘his hands out: 
stretched imploringly. 

“Don't shook. We number one fends.” 
He yelled: T gunk a bullet Grough hie 
chests “Sonabiteh? He yelled agen, and 
fat down tn the. enc epics. blood 
{he other two gooks had eome unglued 
from their surprise. One started ‘last 
ing with « burp gun from behind a tree 
lie the other Kea of up the sope 
Fiignored tne Chink shoothg: at ust 
Ing where he as, Pain rant any 
ne getting back with the news of how 
few Sf us there were, ‘The poor sob 
didn't get very far in the deep snow f 
dropped him golld with the third shot 
Sper mins spattered ano in ay face 
Snd‘T swung around to show the 
behind the tree what a stee! jacket bul- 
lot mill do to» noft green pine trunk 
amped out from behind the tree 
‘vith a chestfull of aplinters and splat 
{ered lead and T put a couple of unde 
JER Tor ee, Ben jmp oat 
tt the mow and took off down the moun 
Gain hike scalded cat, Goon-Boy, un 
fortunately, had the sense to run after 
the. There fas an eroded gulley hun: 
Gred yards from where we'd sisbushed 
abe rah paul ted dove at it 
swith m grateful glance at the grey 
Goon-Boy at down beside me and asked 
‘why we were stopping. 

“Upecause, ia ninite, there's going 
to be the dumndest mortar barrage you 
ver heard in this valley” { answered 
{was wrong, Te took more than a mia: 
nok seat hee ore Fede 


Ane tonight and started throwing 

















cans again. 
‘We were lucky. They weren't shelling 
too close. They ‘hadn't figured on us 


taking cover so soon and were shelling 
farther down the mountain. Down where 
‘we would have been if we hadn't holed 


y. 
Te, waist deep in mow, Uke 
« couple of kids waiting out a thunder- 
Shower ‘so they can ge. out and play, 
listening to the mortars kruming dows 
fly, bily-goat”inugh and aide “They 
ay, ily-goet” laugh 
Aint nocwhere's near us is they, Gen- 
eral “Guster? Them damned” fools 
couldn't hit the side. of a bam iffen 
Shey: was inside it T always eaid, them 
Ghikus ‘couldn't shoot for’ beans.” 
"Speaking of shooting," Goon-Boy. 
lights went 
“didn't hear’ you joining. in the 
festivities. ‘Did you use up all your 
ammo shooting at me?” 
“iShux, General Caster. T didn’t want 
to git trou 
-Ket"in trouble? What, the ell do 
you think we are in? God know 
=e les ‘Sehind the enemy ie wit 
fe gook rifle company on ‘OUT 

















‘alfvell, that there feller said they was 
(Continued on page 47) 
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by ROBERT BERGER MORE SEX MEANS 


Is your love life up to 
par? Or is it below par? 
Take this easy self-test 
and find out for sure! 











»» A BETTER LIFE! 


7 aN 
OR SOME YEARS now, considerable research has been done 


into determining what is the average sex life of the normal, 
healthy male. It is recognized among scientists that this average, 
or mean, is not necessarily the ideal state. However, by deter- 
mining it, we can use it as a norm from which departures either 
upward or downward can be calculated. 

‘As an average, it by definition falls exactly in the middle. Thus, 
there shoold be just as many men whose sex lives are lower as 
there are those whose performance is higher. Nevertheless it is 
offered, without prejudice, as a guideline from which the individ- 
ucal can calculate where he himself stands. Just as a matter of 
clarification, aboot 35% of all men are estimated to fall within 
five percent of this average. 

‘The test which is given below is by no means the exact scien- 
tific examination that has been widely used in determining this 
average. For our purposes, we have simplified it by combining 
the many detailed questions into a few broad items. Howeve 
by and large, it covers in broad outline the substance of the 
project. By taking it and grading yourself honestly and fairly, 
you can decide where you should be placed. Remember, no one 
is watching you. So you have nothing at all to gain by cheating. 
In fact, the only one who can be cheated is you, yourself. The 
test itself falls into two broad categories, mental and physical. 
‘The former checking your reactions and stimulations by imagi- 
nary or non-involvement situations; the latter is concerned. with 
your direct physical reactions. Together, they give a fairl 
curate picture of your basic sexual makeup; without explaining 
why this is so, merely stating what that makeup is. 

(Continued on page 39) 
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WHAT'S NUDE WITH YOU? 







One look at Nina Barrett and you realize there 
is more to London than weak tea and fog. Nina 
speaks with a cockney accent and has difficulty 
with her ‘aiches’. But one thing for sure, Nina 
has no trouble catching a girl-watcher's eye! 


















Nina has a three room pad in Soho, where 
many other British models, artists and starlets 
live. Her life there is fun and exciting—as 
it should be, for a shapely swinger like Nina! ~ 
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| Red fet love Potions-- 
UW Or Money 





Named after an insatiable Russian empress, the 


Balen 












“Catherine” is gaining great popularity among the 
swinging set. It literally drives women up the 
walls even if they've taken only a drop! 


by THOMAS ARNES 


Ti Was mreea cros-legged on the floor of the 
smoky cellar club in Manhattan's Greenwich Vil- 
lage, her Levis stretched taut along her thighs. Her 
head, above the open-necked man’s shirt, was swaying 
forward and back in time to the rhythmic drum solo. 
She stopped now and then to drink from the tall glass 
in her hand, Three male companions were seated on 
the floor—their heads, too, moving to the steady, 
iuneless beat. 

Similar groups, in which men outnumbered the 
women, filled the room from wall to wall. Some were 
also sitting on the floor, others on barrel seats and 
benches at wooden tables. Waiters moved slowly 
through the crowd with trays of drinks. 

‘The music seemed to go on endlessly, building up a 
tension that threatened to explode at any moment. 
Glasses were emptied and refilled. A new urgency crept 
into the relentless beat. 

Suddenly the girl put down her empty glass and 
started unbuttoning her shirt. Her hands shook as 
she pulled it open, while her shoulders swayed. Calmly, 
the three men watched her, waiting. 

Then she stood up and slipped out of the shirt, 
throwing it aside. She raised her hands high, a frenzied 
expression on her face as she writhed in a bizarre dance. 
With a sudden cry, she dropped her hands to her waist 
and began struggling with the belt of her Levi 

As if by signal, two of the men got up and lifted her 
between them. Her head fell back and she moaned as 
they carried her through a door in the rear of the room. 
Someone tossed the shirt back to the third men, who, 
still seated on the floor, folded it casually and put it 
down beside his glass. 

Such scenes are fairly common today in places where 
they serve a drink called the “Catharine.” Of course, 
few bartenders know how to prepare this concoction, 
‘although more are learning daily. In addition, its mys- 
terious “Ingredient X” is in short supply and ex- 
tremely expensive. One of these potent potions costs 
anywhere from $1.50 to $5.00—depending on the 
“guarantee” that goes with it. The more it is supposed 
to loosen the morals and increase the “prowess” of 
those who drink it, the higher its price. 

The Catherine got its name from the fact tHiat its one 
teadily-obtainable component is vodka, plus the fact 
that a famous Russian Empress, Catharine the Great, 
was perhaps the most insatiable woman in history. 
Her death has been attributed, by some biographers, 
to her unbridled lust and the means by which she tried 
to appease it. It was during her reign, it is believed, 
that the potion originated. Whether Catharine the 
Great invented the drink herself, no one can say. How- 
‘ever, it has been established that some of the Czars 
and their courtiers, including many ranking Cos- 

ck officers, used the potion to “soften-up” the buxom 
Peasant wenches they recruited for their frequent win- 
ter hunting-lodge orgies. 

‘Not long ago, press agents for the rum industry were 
beating the bongo drums for an exotic drink called the 
Zombie, emphasizing that no bartender should serve 
more than one per customer. More than that was sup- 
posed to put him under the table. The whole thing, of 
course, was just a big publicity build-up. 

Whiléyno build-up is needed or intended for the 
Catharine, it can be accurately stated that it, too, puts 
people under the table. But this aphrodisiac doesn't 

















put them there in an unconscious stupor; those who 
imbibe the Catharine become immediately active in the 
most uninhibited fashion, as witness the young lady 
described at the start of this article. 

Tt was for this very reason that New York City club 
owners started forbidding their bartenders to serve 
this drink, In making this decree, they had the full 
backing of police. This, despite the fact that not a 
single state or city in the country has passed a statute 
forbidding sale of the potion. 





IN RECENT MONTHS, as incidents arising from use of 

‘the Catharine have increased, pressure to end its 
sale has also increased. But this doesn’t mean that the 
second cousin to the Screwdriver and the Bloody Mery 
is unobtainable. Fer from it. For a price, and assum- 
ing that the bartender knows its formula, you can buy 
‘a Catharine at your corner bar. In addition, the drink 
fast becoming the favorite beverage for certain in- 
timate cocktail parties among the well-heeled. Needless 
to say, such events become increasingly intimate es 
the per-capita consumption of Catharines rises. At such 
functions, as well as at private club affairs, a few bar- 
tenders who know the secret combination and also have 
‘a source of supply for the magical “Ingredient X” are 
now very much in demand on their off days or after 
regular hours. Cne of them recently commented to 
this reporter on his newfound source of income. 

“Dve tended bar at private parties for years, and the 
pay was always good,” he said. “But I never dreamed 
there was anything like the racket I've got now. Ever 
since I took the first bottle of ‘stuff’ along and started 
mixing it uo with shizs of vodka like I did in the old 
place, I've had it made. The lowest I ever got paid for 
one party was $100, and my cost for the stuff is only 
$25. Sometimes I've been paid as high as $150 or $200, 
besides all I wanted to drink and eat and any dames 
that were left over. And man, there was some real dolls 
sometimes! 

“No, I won't tell you where we get the stuff and 
how we mix it, but I can tell you it's right off the boat. 
Genuine imported, know what I mean? Mind you, there 
ain't a thing wrong with it legally. It ain't dope or 
anything like that they can build a rap out of. All it 
does is make a dame feel real friendly like, know what 
I mean? And a guy, even if He's a little shy nobody, 
suddenly starts swinging through the trees like Tarzan 
after any dame in sight.” 








HERE'S WORD FROM a midwestern college that also 

has a bearing on the subject of Catharines. It seems 
that the annual spring “pantie raid” was being plan- 
ned, and one of the male students came up with the 
idea of smuggling some Catharines into the girls’ dorms 
‘ahead of time. 

‘What's with this Catharine jazz?” the fraternity 
president wanted to know. 

“Don't be square!” the man-about-town replied. “It’s 
the coolest little love potion on the market. A friend of 
mine who's a bartender told me about it.” 

‘On the evening of the raid, a lot of half-pint cartons 
filled with vodka and potion “X” were sent in along 
with the regular supply of milk for the girls’ study 
break. 

As it turned out, the pantie raid never took place. 
Instead, half an hour before (Continued on page 42) 
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PHONEY 
MODELING 
AGENCIES 
THAT 
BLACKMAIL 
INNOCENT 
UTES 
INTO VICE! 


Sfmt! mony or profesional mode! If you're 
between the ages. of eighteen and thirts-five-and 
have beauty, Drains and alent, you can earn as much 
{as $100. in a glamorous, exciting new career as a pro- 
fessional model Many of our models. have gone on 10 
tigger and better things in TV and Hollywood, so reg: 
ister now-today—with progressive, aggressive R—— Agency 
sersicing the tops in. national modeling media, Fun, « 
career and wonderful pay await you as a professional 
‘model. 

Lily Jameson was impressed, 

Tall, statuesque and ash blonde, Lily laughed as she 
clipped the ad in the New York daily: New York, she 
admitted, i sure the land of opportunity, gal! Primp- 
ing up, the former beauty queen took a last look at her 
image in the mirror, then strode out into the warm spring 
sunshine, leaving behind a stack of newspapers, a dubi- 
ous midtown hotel and a lot of frustrations in the big 
city. Concentrating solely on the glamorous, well-paying 
future that the R—— Agency promised, Lily Jameson 
from Ashtabula felt she'd finally come’ onto the right 
course after a lot of aimless drifting around 

















ALEIDOSCOPIC review of the innumerable com- 
pliments flashed across Lily’s naive brain as she 

hurriedly walked crosstown that balmy morning a few 
weeks ago. Received with open arms by a dapper mid- 
He-aged “director,”” Lily Jameson was made to feel she'd 
finally landed at the right port. He gushed 

“Honey I see you in Vogue! see you wearing dia- 
monds by Tiffany and furs by Bonwit! You'll go places 
with us, Miss Jameson—" 
28 











Lily was breathless, of course. After weeks of pound- 
ing on producers’ doors, TV registry services and an- 
swering ads for work other than what she really wanted, 
hhere was a wonderful -man telling her she had a big- 
paying, glamorous future dead ahead! 

The interview lasted an hour, during which time the 
“director learned all the pertinent facts about Miss 
Lily Jameson: good family, bright, well-educated and pretty 
broke. The middle-aged gent made no overt pass for fear 
of scaring Miss Jameson off. He flashed a bankroll instead. 

“Here's $100 advance against your first job, Lily. 1 
want you to look like this when you're don: 

Up came a picture of a typical model carrying a hat 
box and wearing her hair in the latest French styl. 
He further came up with an address of the particular 
hair stylist he wanted Lily to visit. Lily was delirous 
with joy. As the “director” stood up to congratulate 
the ash blonde and walk her to the door, a though oc: 
curred to him: el _me show you the studio, Lily 




















IE studio was a series of couches and props, some 
furs and abbreviated panties. 

You'll be called on for interior work. Nudes. You'll 
find it amusing, my dear.”” 

Lily Jameson didn't like to feel like a busher, Nude 





poses constituted art, somebody told her somewhere. It 

was a phase of modeling she rather preferred not to go 
into, but on the other hand if she wanted that career 

Seventy-two hours later, Lily Jameson was on her way 

| model. She began, appropriately 


The first 





as a paid professio 
enough, posing in the nude for “romantic art 
series of poses lasted an hour, during which Lily assumed 
unusual positions with the male models. There the sittings 
ended for the moment. They didn’t want to bring Lily 
along “too fast.” 

The first week of nudes hardened her. The second 
week, they photographed her in film. The romance got 
hotter and hotter. Lily may have thought it strange, but 
they were paying her so well and seemed so nice, she went 
along with the spirit of the thing. The third week of 
filming saw Lily in the extreme. 
she Went along with the spirit of the thing. The third 
week of filming saw Lily in the extreme. 

“We want our stars to act realistically. For this part, 




















my dear, you'll have to drink a little champagne. It'll 
evoke the right response—" 
Lily got the business and it went on film. 


‘COOKED firmly, the model agency “director”—one 

of the numerous slimy procurers in a multi-million 
dollar business— switched Lily Jameson to posing In 
clothes for a change. 

‘You'll carry a hatbox. You'll carry the hatbox as 
proudly as a badge, my dear. Here’ an address. If 
anybody should question you, tell them you're a repu- 
table model.” 

Lily didn’t like the work. He was a big client, so 
he sald, and if he was going to use her picture in a. 
thousand magazines, Lily naturally had to come across 
too. Good plain business, the smiling gent told her. 

‘The ash blonde from Ashtabula was not only hooked 
firmly, she was positively landed. There was no way 
out. The “director” had her on film in pornography 
that would sizzle a sirloin. When Lily threatened to 
quit the next day, the “director”, far from being up- 
set, sald it was perfectly agreeable with him but he 
wondered what the district attorney's office would say 
Mf the blistering pletures of Lily and all those halry- 
chested men ever were brought to public notice, 








“But that’s art!” Lily protested. “You yourself sald 
it was art—romantic art!” 

“How true, how true!” the “director” sympathized. 
‘But the DA wouldn't look at it quite that way. In 
fact, my dear Lily, he'd clap you in jail. What would 
the ‘folks back home say when they read the New 
‘York papers?” 

Lily cried her eyes out. The “director's” balm was 
another hundred-dollar bill pressed into her hands, 
And another name and address: 

“Take your hatbox with you, Lily. And remember, 
if anybody wants to know, you're a model—a profes 
stonal model!” 

Lily went on to the next bedtime job. 





ITERALLY thousands of Lily Jamesons (pseudo- 

nym) have been shanghaled into ignominy by the 
R— Agencies around the nation. There are, unfor- 
tunately, thousands of these flth shops. 

‘One of the more lucrative and bold-faced methods 
of pandering these days, the phoney model agency 
lures nice, clean (in many instances stage-struck girls) 
victims into their hideous business, Unless the girl has 
the intelligence to run to the police (which most of 
them don’t or are too afraid to), they eventually turn 
up as full-time prostitutes and call girls, 

Recent State and Federal investigations are con- 
stantly turning up more and (Continued on page 44) 





‘The scenes new model is asked to pose for gets steadily 
hotter and sexier. The next step is all-out pornography. 








IHONGED BY THE NECK, the brunette was as 

good as dead. While the New Guinean pygmies 
danced around her, she seemed to be staring at the 
four skulls glaring down at her from the tree stump. 
Her name was Ann Harbor—like in Michigan—and 
her one mission in life was not to be the fifth skull 
thonged from that tree. At forty yards, I watched, 
while Jack Willis prayed. She was beyond prayer 
now and I knew it. 

There must have been fifty of them. There were 
only two of us, Unfettered and waiting for a chance 
to liberate Ann Harbor, I held the knife tightly while 
Jack squeezed the rifle. 

““Ready—"" he whispered. 

“Ready as I'll ever be.”” 

“You've got a lot of guts.”” 

“The knife?” 

What el 
‘She's the one with the guts, Jack” I whispered. 
“Td have passed out.”” 

“That makes two of us,” he said. “If those bas- 
tards were dancing all around me I'd have given up 
hope long ago.”” 

“When do we attack?” I asked. “Got a grenade 
handy?” 

“Yeah. Whenever you're ready,” he replied. He 
looked at me. The sick kind of look. I knew what 
he meant. I was scared stiff myself. 
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Rescue 


by RAY REILLY 


The Blonde From The 






AILI could think of was those skulls 

Tt was March 25, 1945. Ann Harbor was a nurse— 
an extraordinary nurse. Aside from being built like 
a brickyard, she looked something like Ava Gardner 
and a little more beautiful. I don’t know who loved 
her more, Jack Willis or I, but she was the reason I 
was willing to lay my life on the line. And she was 
Jack's reason, too. 

We were American coast watchers and she was an 
Australian. The rest was chemistry. There was no Ann 
Harbor in my life two weeks before. There were sub- 
marines galore and now and then an oddball of a 
survivor, but there was no nurse. She popped up on 
New Guinea as the result of wrongly cut orders and 
all she had to: her name was her pride, her hatred 
of the Japs, and my dungarees. The “‘my dungarees” 
part is a horse of another color, and I won't go into 
it now, but suffice it to say she had guts—a lot of 
guts—and no skull-taking pygmies would run her 
off the island. 

Ten minutes slipped by, the allotted time for Jack 
to take his station in the jungle. We were going to 
attack in two parts. It didn't make any sense to me 
but it did to my paisan. 


'OR THE FIRST time since February 21, 1945, the 
guerrillas of New Guinea 
(Continued on page 36) 





Headhunters On Pygmy Island. 








_\ It was hard to believe that the fortune ev 
existed, until somebody tried to kill Vani 





$15,000,000 
[ FOUND THE FIVE 

HUNDRED YEAR OLD 
REASURE OF THE 

STRIPPER OF KABUL 


by ANTHONY WILSON 


OU NEVER CAN TELL about a dame 

by looking at her. The sweetest, gentlest 
types, who wouldn’t open their mouths to save 
their lives can sometimes bring a man nothing 
but trouble; while on the other hand, the rough- 
est, toughest gals, with the morals of an alley 
cat and voices to put a foghorn to shame can be 
as calm and serene as a woodland lake on a 
sunny, windless day. 

Then there’s Vanilla Tate. You heard me. Her 
name really is Vanilla. It’s on her passport 
and William Rogers wouldn’tlie! How would you 
place her? Well, it’s hard to say. She’s beaut 
ful. Anyone will admit that. She’s tough. Half 
the honky-tonk proprietors from Suez to Hong 
Kong will testify to that. Her morals? Well, she’s 
not as loose as an alleycat, but she’s got any 
female rabbit beat six to one. Yet when it comes 
to all flavors of the females of the world, Tl 
definitely take Vanilla 

You want to see Vanilla? That's easy. Pay the 
man the cover charge, tip the waiter an extra 
fin, and if you’re lucky you'll get a seat right 
down at ringside. From ‘there you can’t miss 
her—any of her. Vanilla strips—but I mean 
strips—and don’t let that G-string fool you, it’s 
only painted on with eyebrow pencil and lipstick 









































That's Vanilla you're staring at, every last, lus- 
cious square inch. 

So there we were in Kabul, Afghanistan. Van- 
illa was stranded and I—well, I had a job of 
sorts, trying to teach the poor benighted native 
sons the ins and outs of American machinery. 
Mark you, the job paid. But who wants to 
spend the rest of his life in outsville in the hi 
even at fifteen hundred a month. I mean what 
good’s money if you've nothing or nobody to 
spend it on. 

And then I met Vanilla. And everything 
changed. She had what I was interested in. T 
mean those twin smokestacks really made the 
old locomotive purr. But man, we made beauti- 
ful noises together. Wallaballoo! 

‘Then came the night when this character tried 
to scrag her, He came creeping through the 
garden like the front door hadn’t been invented. 
He was definitely no peeping Tom. Why peep 
when he could see her for free without half the 
trouble. She was sitting by the dressing table 
powdering her prettiness after an old-fashioned 
he-in and she-in, when suddenly she grabs at 
her wrap and screams. 

I jumped up from the bed just in time to see 
this cloth-cap character CONTINUED ON NEXT PAGE 














STRIPPER 
OF KABUL 


pointing his hot rod in the general 
direction of her stacks. From thelook 
on his face he meant business, too, 
80, strictly in the interest of protect 
ing the only satisfying partner I'd 
found in beiter than a year, I picked 
up the first thing that was handy—it 
happened to be a hairbrush —and 
heaved it in the general direction pre 
viously specified. 

Tt spoiled his aim. Bang goes the 
pistol and plaster starts shimmering 
down from a mighty hole that sud: 
denly appeared in the ceiling. Along 
about that time, Vanilla and I both 
hit the floor. 

‘We heard rustling in the bushes 
as if the prowler was heading else- 
where, bue we didn’t take any 
chances. We crawled—on our bellies 
like of couple of snakes—out of that 
room and headed for the nearest 
phone. At a time like that, the cops 
can be awfully handy. 

‘What did that get us? Strictly noth- 
ing. The fuzz buzzed around for an 
hour or so then informed us trium- 
phantly that someone had been 
prowling around. They also opined 
that he had fired a pistol and with 
great scientific deduction opined that 


it was a 9mm Parabellum. This on 
the basis of an empty cartridge case 
they found which had the words 
9 mm Parabellum neatly imprinted 
in the casehead. That’s what you 
call detective work. But shrewd! 

‘The mighty law shoved off after 
warning us that an incident like 
that could have been dangerous and 
adding the caution that it was pos- 
sible the prowler might return. If so, 
we were instructed to notify them im- 
mediately—at headquarters where 
they'd be waiting. 

So now that our safety was so im- 
pressively, assured, something 
started jogging at my mind. Name- 
Ip, i someone was out to doin Van, 
illa and I happened to get in the 
way, I might end up just as dead as 
she was. And while i'm not exactly 
terrified of dying, it's nice to know 
what you're dying for. I soinformed 
Vanilla. 

Vanilia_promptly began to cry. 

That, obviously wasn’t going to 
solve anything. I told her so. T.also 
told her that since I happened to be 
paying the rent on this garden apart 
ment, I figured I had the right to 
share in her sorrows, especiallysince 
they might turn out tobemy sorrows 
too. 

"don't know what he wants,” she 
bawled, “but I think itmusthavebeen 
the man who came to see me after 
the show yesterday.” 

“What man?” T demanded. 





HE SHRUGGED. “I never saw 

him before and he didn’t tell me 
his name. I think he’s English. He 
sounded English. He said he wanted 
the papers my agent gave me. But I 


Exploring for oil in desert, Valuable resource has made mid-east countries among wealthiest in world. 


don’t have any papers from my 
agent. Remember. I told you. That 
SOB set the whole thing up by phone 
from Karachi. And now he’s walked 
out with my whole advance and here 
Tam working for hardly nothing at 
all and if I didn’t have you to sup- 
port me I'd probably be walking the 
Streets in the native quarter begging 
for rupees or rubles or whatever 
they have and he didn't give me 
any papers, not evena contract which 
he Keeps in his safe, and now they 
want to kill me for them and what 
can I do now.” She began to baw) 
again. 

“But what’s that got to do with 
shooting at you?” I asked. 

“That's what he said he'd dowhen 
I told him at the club. If I didn’t 
give them to him he'd see to it that I 
got what was coming to me.” 

“Why didn’t you tell me about it 
when it happened?” 

"It didn’t: make sense,” she ex- 
plained, calming downslowly. “Why 
should 1 bother you withall this when 
Thaven’t got whathe wants. Have?” 

“You've got what I want, honey,” 
I told her, “and if he doesn’t want 
that, he’s definitely got something 
loose rattling around insidehis head 
But let’s start thinking, for a change. 
‘You must have something from your 
agent.” 

"Not a thing.” 

“This I do not believe,” Iinformed 
her. “For just consider; even your 
blonde little head could not retain all 
the stops on your tour—AND the 
dates—AND the names of the club 
managers or owners—AND the 
schedules of trains, planes and busses 
to take you to and fro.” 








Kabul is a clty of intrigue. Women dress with veils, as they did centuries ago. 


“Oh, my it 
But that’s not PAPI 
alist.” 

“Well now icing,” I slapped her on 
the behind, ‘'you just trot off and get 
me that list andlet’s examineit. May- 
be there's more in this than meets 
the eye.” 

‘Now if by papers, you mean more 
than one sheet, it was definitely pa- 
pers that Vanilla brought back with 
her. Four neatly typed pages, ever 
so carefully stapled together. 

Even to my untrained eye, it leapt 
out at me. "Vanilla honey, when did 
he send you this list?” 

“March Ithink—ormaybethe very 
beginning of April.” 

“Strange,” I said, This letter’s 
dated 14th of November. See 14/11. 
And look at the year. I don’t want 
to be futuristic, or even deny the 
glory of the late George Orwell, but 
T think I can definitely say this isn’t 
1984. Yet that’s what it says 
14/11/84. Peculiar, don’t you 
think?” 

“Mm,” said Vanilla. “But why 
would anyone do a silly thing like 
that.” 

“Could be a code, my sell-stacked 
beauty. Let’s try it. Suppose we take 
the fourteenth letter of the eleventh 
word.” 

“Silly, there aren’t any words with 
fourteen letters—or eleveneither. And 
there isn’t an eighty four letter word 
in the whole world.” 

‘Now it was my turn. “Mm.” 

We played around with it for three 
solid hours before it all sprang into 
sense. It was simple. ‘The fourteenth 





erary! I've. got that 
RS. That's just 


word and every eleventh word fol- 
lowing. ‘There were eighty-four words 
in all. And when we were all done, 
wwe just sat back in amazement. This 
wasn’t just an itinerary. It was the 
key to’a fortune. There, in black 
‘and white were the directions for 
finding the treasure of one Jalal 
Din, 

Jalal-u-Din, I've since discovered, 
was the warrior son of one of the last 
Shah's of Persia before the greatcon- 
quest of Ghenghis Khan. Atonepoint 
in his life, when almost defeated by 
the Mongol ruler, he, and a few 
followers, broke through the Khan's 
army and made off for the safety of 
India. But being pursued, they 
stopped in the mountains of Aighan- 
istan and carefully hid their royal 
treasure before continuing on. On 
several occasions, Jalal-u-Din came 
close to reestablishing himself in 
Iran. But while he was undoubted- 
ly a first rate general, he was a 
terrible politician and the squabbling 
of his supporters caused his army 
to waste more time fighting among 
itself that in resisting the Mongols. 
Jalal was never able to unite a large 
enough force to win a decisive vic 
tory and died a fugitive in the Kurd- 
ish desert. This was over 500 years 
ago. 

But we didn’t know anything about 
that at the time. However we were 
convinced of one thing. If the in- 
formation was worth killing for, 
somebody figured it was legit, And 
if it came to a choice of collecting the 
loot for ourselves or leaving it to 
others, there wasn’t much to argue 








about. One thing we were sure of. We 
had. the information. ‘They didn’t. 
We knew where the stuff was cached. 
‘They didn’t. We knew where wewere 
going. They didn’t. True, Vanilla’s 
agent could always send another 
message. But with the Afghans onthe 
lookout for the prowler—and with 
the complete description Vanilla was 
going to give them, it was going to 
be difficult to get that message de- 
livered—at least in time to do any- 
thing about it. Once we had the loot 
out and safely banked, they’d have 
a tough time claiming any of it 
When it comes to 500 year old treas- 
ures, possession’s more than nine 
points of thelaw. It’s thewhole works. 


E TOOK OFF the next morn- 
ing, after dropping by the po- 
lice station for the last piece of es- 
sential business. A four-wheel drive 
jeep can get you around even in the 
northeastern Afghan hills. We fol- 
lowed the highway about halfway to 
Herat, to the town of Daulat Yar, and 
then turned north on a dirt road. 
From that point on, it was all up- 
hill. Wild country? ' Brother you 
don’t know what wild is, unless may- 
be you'd consider the Chihuahua de 
serl, stood straight up on its end 
as an equivalent. It was dry, itwas 
empty, it was dead—and it was up. 
Even herdsmen don’t do so well in 
that part of the world. 

Yet it must have people in it. Even 
in Afghanistan—or maybe I should 
say,, especially in Afghanistan—they 
don’t have roads, dirt or any other 
kind, that don’t lead somewhere and 
to somebody. Probably in the next 
valley over, or something like that— 
but as far as we went, there was 
nothing. 

‘The directions were specific. They 
even told the mileage—by speedome- 
ter reading in tents of a mile, exact- 
ly how far to go. We knew we 
weren’t being followed, becausefrom 
the high point on our drive, we 
could Took back for twenty or thirty 
miles. There wasn’t a soul in sight. 
But even so, we pulled the jeep off 
the road and hid it from view behind 
a convenient hillside. We even went 
back and brushed out the tiretracks, 
to make sure no one would spot us. 

Now we had to hike. I don’t mind 
it, but I learned within twenty min- 
ules that Vanilla is definitely not the 
outdoor type. Even with a fortune 
practically in sight, she complained 
every foot of the way. Her shoes 
weren't comfortable. The rocks were 
“messy.” ‘The ground was too hot. 
Her dress was getting dirty. Thehills 
were too high to climb. The hills 
were too steep to godown. Youname 
it, she complained about it, And you 
only have to read abou it, [had to 
listen to it for five solid hours! 

‘When we reached the specified loca- 
tion, it was hard to believe we were 
actually there. The landscapelooked 

(Continued on page 43) 
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PYGMY HEADHUNTERS 


(Continued from page 31) 


were able to see for themselves what 
it meant to have friends. Down the 
spine of New Britain came a Jap 
destroyer. Scratch one. From Ad- 
miral Halsey’s far-ranging Third 
Fleet Carriers, a flight of fighters 
roared into the blue to make life 
hell for the Nips. Excitement gener- 
ated more excitement. Jack Willis, 
and I had the time of our lives 
gloating. 

One day, as he entire New Guinean 
‘Troop (two) stood on the beach, out 
of nowhere appeared one, Ann Har- 
bor, and I thought T would go out 
of my mind. 

“Where the hell did you come 
from?” T asked. 

“A submarine brought me,” she 
said. “I hear you've got beri-beri on 
the islands.” 

“We've got more than beri-beri,”” 
I snapped. ‘We've got Japitis.”” 

“In fact,” Willis said, "this is 
known affectionately as Pygmy Is- 
land in honor of the Pygmy head- 
hunters who'd think nothing of cut- 
ting your head off to add to their 
stockpile of trophies.” 

"You gentlemen are very nice to 
tell me al this.” Ann Harbor bowed 
slightly. “But I don't give a damn 
about Japs or Pygmy headhunters.” 

"Then you really do want to know 








about the disease rate on New 
Guinea?” Jack asked, 
"Something like that,” she said 


aryly. 

For the next two weeks wewatched 
and we listened. The work was rou- 
tine: we kept the Americans informed. 
Our little plaything thought the world 
of our operation, and grudgingly 
said so. All during those weeks, the 
radio wheezed and crackled with traf 
fie. I coded detailed reports on a big 
Japanese Task Force and Jack Wil- 
lis stood his watches. We had gren- 
ades, decoding machines, a portable 
radio and some rifles. ‘The rest of 
our equipment included trench knives 
and the like. 

The dame went swimming some. 
where on Pygmy Isle. I couldn’tstop 
her, and { couldn't ‘scare her. She 
used to go down to the lagoon, 
stripped, and swim forhours. To me, 
it was the wonder of wonders how 
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come they never caught her. I used 
to watch that girl disappear into the 
jungle as if she owned it. Nothing 
scared her—and I do mean nothing. 

She would come up to our little 
cave with presents of native blow- 
guns and trinkets like that, and she’d 
expect Willis and myself to congrat- 
ulate her on the find! What I really 
wanted to do was throttle her. But 
I never got the chance. The Pyg- 
mies got Ann Harbor first. 

For my part, coast watching hadits 
great rewards in knowing that one 
did a job well. Beyond the satisfac- 
tion of causing incalculable damage 
to the enemy, beyond even the rescue 
of sixty Allied airmen over two years, 
coast watching paid off in the vital 
relay of information atthe right time. 
I dor’t think Jack Willis or I ever 
forgot that. 

Now, watching her thonged to the 
deadwood branch of the tree, Thad 
the queasy feeling that more than 
just fifty or so Pygmies were still in 
the jungle. Seared , you call it? Sweat 
ribbed down my handsand face, and 
my throat felt as dry as powder. T 
lay crouched in a shallow trench wait- 
ing for Willis’s grenade to go off. T 
was the one with the knife. My job 
was to free Ann of the skulls and 
get her the hell out of there. 


IME DRAGGED. Now,. they 

were dancing, I listened to the 
voices of fifty restiess chanters and 1 
looked at the pole. The brunette was 
as good as dead, no matter how well 
Willis threw that grenade. Then I 
heard her: 

“The Lord is my shepherd, 

I shall not want. 

He leadeth me into ‘green pas- 

tures...” 

1 didn’t blame her for praying, 
I was prayirig myself. 

Play. with fire and you're bound 
to get burned. I thought of all those 
times when she'd come through the 
jungle, singing at the topofherlungs 
and making a mockery of the things 
we really feared the most on Pygmy 
Isle—headhunters. With their blow- 
guns, poison arrows, and knack of 
disappearing into the jungle before 
one’s very eyes, they are not people 
to fool around with. 

Mosquitoes droned around my 
head. My shirtwas soaked. gripped 
the knife like it was part of me and 
cursed Jack 

Suddenly it came. The blinding 
crash and race of flame that meant 
a grenade going off. I rushed for- 
ward. I could see the confusion and 
panic ahead of me. [could only hope 
that Jack’s long wait hadn't affected 
his aim. And that Ann was un- 
harmed. 1 plunged into the center of 
the humgn maelstrom of panicking 
humanity. 

Pygmies were running in all di- 
rections, apparently undecided as 
to where safety lay. Some of them 
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SWED SEXPO were disappearing ino and hiding 

‘ In the heavy. thickets of the New 

ISH EXPOT _ Erotic Imports Guinea jungle. I hacked away at 

ond ye ian whoever’ got in my way. It was 

hauseating in a way—like hacking 

away at children, It was terrifying, 

too. Because these litle people were 

not childlike. They were as ferocious 

and as lethal as any savages re- 

maining in the uncivilized reaches 
ofthe world. 
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feel the life coming back to her limbs. 
sone = Ann was able to run now with the 
elywoos frenzy of the hunted. Death was in 
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to cover our retreat. He must have 
had time to get the rifle. Just then 
a dizzying, sharp pain hit my shoul- 
der. I remembered reading about 


poisoned darts. In seconds the vic- 
tim would feel an unbearable burn- | 


ing in every vein and agonizing con. | 
vulsions would jerk and tumble his 
body, causing arms and legs to flail 
out in an unbearably painful motion 
which nothing could stop. 


WAS DETERMINED to make 

my last few seconds count, to get 
Ann to the cave and the protection 
of Jack. 

A Pygmy jumped me from a tree. 
I plunged my knife acrosshisthroat, 
severing his head from his grotesque 
little body. 

We were almost there now. With 
a spurt of energy dragged from my. 
body by some primeval urge, I half 
lifted, half threw Ann into the cave 
and ‘stumbled in after her. Seconds 
later, Jack followed. 

For seconds we lay there, sobbing 
for breath and gasping for life. 

‘The dart wasn’t poisoned. I was 
still alive. I felt nothing. I looked at 
Ann. 

T got out of the cave and left them 
alone the way it was supposed to be. 
A few moments later, Jack. Willis 
came out and joined’ me. He said 
she was waiting for me. Waiting 
for me! I didn’t get it. 1 thought 
she was Jack’s girl 

“I don’t understand,” 
“She’s your woman.” 

“Mine?” 

“Who else's?” 

“1 always thought she was yours, 
Reilly.” 

‘The way it went on, we gave Ann 
Harbor a wide berth. She needed it. 
Shock. T guess the shock went ali 
around. T thought she would be | 
the fifth skull and so did Jack. God 
alone knows how we did it | 

In November of 1945 the war was 
over and Jack Willis and returned 
to the States. The girl who was the 
root of our trouble—our real trou- 
ble—returned to Australia wiser and 
more hip to the ways of coast watch- 
ing. We took a lot of Japs out of 
New Guinea, but the real trouble— 
Pygmies—are still there. I guess they 
always will be. New Guinea is just 
@ memory at this point, and I guess 
Ann Harbor has nine kids by some 
Melbourne taxi driver. 

T wouldn’t know. . 
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1. Do you have erotic daydreams 
(a) constantly; (b) daily; (c) occa- 
sionally? 

Erotic daydreams involving the 
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females is one of the most common 
male reactions. They are a part of 
over 99% of all men’s experience. 
However those who have constant 
erotic imaginings are definitely inthe 
great minority. The lack of ability 
to concentrate on anything else but 
sex marks a juvenile mind. Wonder- 
ful as sex may be, there are other 
faces in life that’ must be faced. 
‘Only about one in every eighty men 
has anything approaching this fixa- 
tion. If you have answered B, you 
are also in a minority, but of a 
different kind. To think of erotic 
dreams as a daily happening is not 
at all unusual for a man with a low 
order of sexual life. I's a form of 
actual sex release for those whohave 
no other means of satisfaction. 
Usually such a tremendously regular 
form of daydreaming would mean 
you are not getting sufficientphysical 
Sex. Thinking about sex is one thing 
and quite healthy, but daydreaming 
it daily is not. However more than 
75%, that is three out of every four 
men’ have occasional erotic day- 
dreams. C is the normal, average 
answer. 

IL Does erotic or pornographic 
literature stimulate you (a) whenever 
you. read it; (b) usually but not 
always; (c) only when it’s first-rate 
stuff? 


‘Answer A, is the mark of a man 
who is not getting enough sexual 
satisfaction in normal ways, To the 
man who gets physical satisfaction, 
reading about sex can if repeated 
offen enough, get boring. The truly 
average, healthy man would find 
answer B fitting him. Most men do 
get stimulated by reading about sex, 
though not all the time. In actual 
tests, seventy out of every hundred 
were found to be stimulated by about 
3/4. of everything they read in the 
sex field. If you answered C, you 
are probably listing at least one 
symptom of the undersexed man. 
For here you are saying it is difficult 
to arouse me; only ifyou work like 
hell can you succeed. Sex stimulation 
should be a spontaneous outburst 
stemming from your own inner selh 
not necessarily dependent onartistry 
for fruition. 

IIL When you imagine sex, do 
you think of yourself making love 
to (a) wife; (b). mistress; (c) @ 
prostitute. 

If you think about it for a few 
moments you will see that this is a 
slightly trick question and the joker 
is in answer C. Obviously if, with 
the entire world to imagine you con- 
tent yourself with prostitutes, you 
are probably in a prety sad way, 
sexually speaking. One would sus- 
pect that prostitutes form the bulk 
of your women, that you have such 
an opinion of yourself that you find 
it difficult to even imagine a woman 
giving herself to you without pay- 

agit! Answer C would indicate that 


you are well below par in your 
general sex life. But the other two 
answers are almost meaningless. 
Men who answer A are indicating 
that they are completely happy in 
their marriages, nothing more 
Those who answer B, are either not 
content with their wives or are not 
married at all. A second group who 
answer (A) might be those who are 
either deeply in love or are about 
to be married. And that’s about all 
that it would indicate. 

IV. Have you attend “'stagshows” 
(a) often; (b) once or twice; (©) 
never? 

‘Anyone who states that they never 
went to such a show or party because 
there never was one, or they never 
could find one, has avery low sexual 
interest. Never is a long time. And 
while it’s true that there MIGHT 
be such an individual, most men do 
get the opportunity sometime inthelr 
lives. More than 94% of all men 
checked had been. to them. The men 
who had never gone wereinvariably 
in the lowest sexual percentage, pro- 
vided they were at least 18 years of 
age. Below that age, there is not 
great correlation, since admittedly 
there often IS lack of opportunity 
in the lower and middle teens. Once 
‘or twice is also an indication of 
below average sex. To have had 
so little interest that one is satisfied 
with the very minimum indicates a 
low interest in sex itself, Often, mean- 
ing as often as possible, which for 
most men is anywhere from five to 
ten occasions is the average. Andthat 
is where 81% of all men are found. 


E NOW LEAVE the first part 
of the test covering mental at- 
titude, Since mental attitude covers 
just under half of the subject, to fit 
with the sclentific results you could 
score yourself 11 points for each 
correct answer. Score six points if 
you were in the second rank. Score 
two points if you picked an answer 
indicating an undersexed condition, 
How many women have you had 
relations with (a) 1; (b) 2 to 4; 
(c) more than 5? 

Here we are talking about ll types 
‘of normal sex relations and including 
all women, both those you managed 
to seduce ‘or marry and those you 
paid, We're not going to beat around 
the bush here. The correct answer 
is C. In fact, the average number 
for all men is over 5 by several 
numbers. When worked out arith- 
metically, it comes to a fraction over 
eight women. The average man has 
married more than 1 (several di- 
vorces and remarriages account for 
this); has seduced a fraction over 
two; and has paid for the favors of 
just a shade under five women dur- 
ing his lifetime. While answer B 
would be acceptable in that it would 
indicate a man some ten to fifteen 
points below the basic average, an- 
swer Awould indicate a highly under- 





sexed male. 

VI. A. Ifyou are married, what is 
the frequency of your sex activity 
(a) 1 a week; (b) 4 a week 
7 or more a week? 

Its understood of course that work- 
ing out an exact figure in this case 
is impossible. Due to variations in 
frequency for many causes, there 
is never a consistency week after 
week the year round. Nor, unless 
we were to offer an answer for every 
frequency from once a week to onde 
a day could we cover every possibil- 
ity. Therefore we suggest that you 
pick the number closest. ‘Thus twice 
a week would be closest to (a); while 
three times a week would be closest 
to (b). This question is looking at 
averages, not major peaks or valleys. 
Everyone has had occasions when 
they outperformed Casanova and 
other times when their interest was 
very, very low, Now we'renottrying 
to be tricky here. We'd guess that 
most of you knew the average even 
before we asked the question. Actual- 
ly, for all men tested and questioned, 
it works out to 3.54 per week, closest 
to answer (b). The second greatest 
number of responses were below that 
figure, so answer (2) would becloser 
to normal averages. ‘Those who can 
honestly answer (c) can be proud of 
themselves. Only 15% of all men 
questioned could come up to that 
figure. So even though in this cate- 
gory they lose points, we are certain 
they are happy to do'so. Any mathe- 
maticians among our readers ma; 
notice an oddity here in the exactuse 
of the mathematical number “Ti”. 
‘Whether there is a natural scientific 
relationship is definitely something 
that warrents a great deal more 
investigation. Several of the scien- 
tists felt that the number could not 
possibly be a coincidence. 

B. If you are unmarried what is 
the frequency of your sex activity 
(a) 1a month; (b) 1 a week; (€) 
3 or more a week? 

Sex activity of all types must be 
included here since the availability 
of opportunity is far less simple for 
the unmarried male, But here the 
results are simpler to calculate, for 
while there Is little doubt that bache- 
lors would prefer a far greater sex 
frequency, the average as before is 
answer (b). Answer (€), while closer 
to the average for married men does 
not in any way prove a greater sex 
life is above average for the un- 
married group it is nothing particu. 
larly unusual. Those who answered 
(a) are definitely living a below 
average sex life and might be de- 
monstrating an indication of a sub- 
par drive. 

VII. When away from home, such 
as going on out of town trips, do 
you make it a habit to visit pros- 
iitutes (a) regularly; (b) occasion- 
ally; (c) rarely? 

‘We arenot tryingto discuss morall- 
ty here. These are matters of fact, 

















and make 20 attempt to assess your 
general character or the worthyness 
of visiting such women. For it has 
been shown that the overwhelming 
number of men DO visit prostitutes 
at some time or other. The only 
indication is whether your sex drives 
are such as todemand some ordinary 
type of satisfaction, And 

do find that more than 50' 
men questioned do visit a prostitute 
on outoFtown trips regularly, pro- 
vided they are not accompanied on 
the trips by their families. When in the 
company of friends, such visits are 
even ona higher percentage. Strange- 
ly enough, thesecond largest number 
‘of men, over 30% answered (c) rarely. 
This seems to demonstrate that the 
use of prostitutes is a yes or no 
thing, either you do so regularly or 
you don’t do it. The occasional visi- 
ior on such types of trips is a fairly 
uncommon type of man, amounting 
to only a little over 10%, This indi- 
cates, according {o reasons given 
by the respondents that most men 
want the opportunity for sexual acti- 
vity when away from home and 
have less compunction about using 
prostitutes in strange areas than they 
do in familiar surrounding. Answers 
were almost identical whether given 
by married or unmarried men. 

VIII, When at home do you visit 
prostitutes (a) regularly; (b) occa: 
sionally; (c) rarely? 

Here again their is close similarity 
to the answers given by both married 
and unmarried men, The most com- 
mon answer, given by some 40% is 
(b), occasionally. Apparently the feel- 
ing is that while it is fun or useful 
for a change, most men dislike hav- 
ing to pay for sex. in thefr own 
locates. “It seems to be a point of 
honor that men try to win sex from 
non-professional sources if possible. 
This is equally true of married men 
who’s opportunities for extra-curri- 
cular sex is considerably less than 
the bachelors. However it must be 
noted that the frequency of such 
usage is somewhat higher among 
the unmarried men than among the 
husbands, probably because theneed 
for sex satisfaction is obviously so 
much greater. The frequency among 
bachelors is rated at about 4 times 
a year; while among married men 
it Tuns to just under twice a year. 
Scientists were rather surprised that 
the second greatest group, amount. 
ing to about 33 percent gave answer 
(a) regularly. They were even more 
surprised to discover that this group 
was heavily inflated by married men; 
actually some 37% of married men 
gave this answer. In a large number 
of cases, this use of prostitutes was 
with the full knowledge and consent 
of their wives who send their-hus- 
bands to such women for one of 
two reasons. First, many women 
recognizing a male’s natural desire 
for sex variety, prefer to have thelr 














husbands achieve it from women 
who are not and cannot be rivals 
in any shape or form. Second, alarge 
number of women urge their hus- 
bands to fulfill sexual needs with 
paid companions during the wive’s 
normal lunar inactivity. Answer (c) 
definitely got a respectablenumber of 
responses, 27%. Any group of morc 
than one out of every four men can 
hardly be called an insignificant 
minority. 

TX. At the conclusion of your reg- 
ular type of sexual activity do you 
feel (a) worn out; (b) ready for 
more; (¢) contented and fully satis- 
fied? 

‘The value of anyone’s sex life, 
regardless of type, frequency, variety, 
ultimately depends on what you get 
out of if in the way of satisfaction 
Quite obviously (c) would be the 
ideal answer, the one that everyone 
should strive for. But we're notiook- 
ing for ideals but rather determining 
an average result. And the largest 
number of men answering this ques- 
tion, or submitting to testing, gave 
answer (a). When analyzed this does 
not prove that the average man is 
weak or undersexed. Quite the con- 
trary. Apparently the male takes 
on as much sex as he possibly can, 
sometimes even more. He concen: 
trates that activity with multiplesatis- 
actions until he can’t take any more. | 
Then, the usual result is for him to | 
roll over and go to sleep, Answer 
(c) was given by the second largest 
group. Only a few men replied with 
answer (b), probably because when 
the opportunity. of sex is present, 
most men don’t quit wanting still 
more. 

So total up your score, giving 
yourself the same weighted figures 
as in the mental section; eleven for 
a correct answer; six for a second 
choice; two for a third choice. 

‘The results are obviously going 
to show how near the average you 
stand. ‘The absolutely average man 
would get a full score of 99. But 
the man who can exactly hit 
the average on the head is a 
great rarity. If you wound up with 
anything over the score of 70, you 
can honestly list yourself as some- 
‘one with a pretty average sex life, 
neither outstanding nor shamefully 
low. If you scored between 45 and 
70, you should makea careful analy- 

sof the figures to discover whether 
your result was due to excessive sex 
or not. However ifyour scoreranked 
below 45, anything down to the 
minimum of 18, yoursex lifedefinite- 
ly needs some change. And what 
Kind of a change, only you know 
best. 


GIVE HOPE! 
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LOVE POTIONS 
(Continued from page 27) 


the boys were to commence operations, 
fa surprise counter attack on the mens’ 
dorms was launched by about 50 pas- 
sion-crazed coeds! 

Hollywood has done its part in 
spreading the fame of the Catharine, 
although along the Sunset Strip it has 
been called “Venus’ Boilermaker,” 
“Aphrodite's Aperitif,” and “Vir-Gin 
and Tonic.” One producer, who loves to 
toss lavish parties around his king- 
size swimming pool for flocks of would- 
be starlets, had a close call one night 
because of “Catharine.” He was almost 
drowned and had to be given artificial 
respiration after his guests went ber- 
‘serk from imbibing too many of the 
potent cocktails and pulled him into 
the pool. Since then, the story goes, he 
has hired a full-time teetotaling life 
guard. 

‘Another tale from the celluloid capi- 
tal is of the practical joker who spiked 
a prominent star's limeade with a dou- 
bie Catharine during a shooting break. 
‘The next scene was in a bedroom, with 
the action, of course, to be kept well 
within Code standards. From the mo- 
ment the star wiggled across the set, 
the director began to have doubts. When, 
she slipped off her robe, he really be- 
gen to worry. But when she began 
‘wrestling with the male lead, he knew 
the end had come. 

“Cut! Cut? he shouted, but no one 
paid any attention to him. The next 
day, 500 feet of the hottest film ever 
to come out of Hollywood had to be 
burned=(although some claim that at 
Teast one print was made and is still 
being show in private projection rooms, 
to appreciative audiences). 





iE NEAREST a leading pharmaceu- 

ical authority could come to pin- 
pointing the Catharine's secret ingredi- 
Ent was fo admit that it must contain 
& percentage of true aphrodisiac. 

MeThere are such things, of course,” he 
said, “such as yohimbin, an African 
herb extract. In addition, we know that 
alcohol itself can serve as a stimulant 
when taken in sufficient quantities, but 
ot in excess, It is possible that by 
blending a mixture of something like 
yohimbin and other similar elements 
With a compatible alcohol base (of 
Which vodka’ by itself is 9 very. goo 
woh eo eee could result & power 
ful stimulant. 

“Also,” the scientist continued, “it is 
quite reasonable to sssume that the 
Seidity or alkalinity of the subject's 
Stomach at the time of administration 
Could in some cases work as a catalyst 
Gnd bring about a very strong reac- 
fion—somewhat similar to a minor chain 
Teaction. From what T have seen of the 
effects of this drink in some instances, 
{am strongly tempted to believe that 
‘such might be the case. The drink often 
has violent effects.” 

there is one point about the whole 
thing that is rather curious. Although 
many law enforcement agencies across 





the country have spoken out sharply 
against sale of the Catharine, there has. 
‘been no attempt in any quarter to pass 
Jaws which forbid its sale. This fact, 
plus the fact that the drink is compara- 
tively easy to obtain, leads to one im- 
portant conclusion: Any attempt to 
pass laws forbidding sale of the bev- 
‘erage would result in publicity and in- 
vestigation, which could wind up by 
throwing the formula wide open to the 
public. So it is perhaps for this reason 
‘that very little has been done thus far 
to restrict the drink’s sale in public 
places—or anywhere. 

Tt is a frightening thought to con- 

sht happen if the ingredi- 

ents for preparing a Catharine were 
readily available as the currently popu: 
Jar tranquilizer pills. But that day will 
probably never come—the interests who 
control the present supply of ingredi- 
cents will see to that. They have a cor- 
ner on the market and intend to keep 
it, 























‘There is very little doubt that the 
underworld has a hand in the whole 
business, or soon will have. For them, 
it's obviously too good a thing to pass 
up. In this respect, it’s almost the same 
situation as when the bootleggers and 
the temperance people teamed up to 
keep Prohibition going, long after the 
est of the country realized it was a 
complete failure. 

‘Everything else aside, there’s no de- 
ying that something new has been 





added to vodks. As the cool cats say,: 


“A Catharine? I tell you man, it’s the 
greatest!” 

Whether or not you subscribe to that 
theory is completely up to you. The 
potion is yours for the asking, doubt- 
less at your own comer bar. However, 
you would be wise if you forgot the 
whole thing, for uncontrolled use of 
any potion or aphrodisiac can be ex- 
tremely dangerous. If you have a prob- 
em, see your family doctor. Leave the 
“Catharine” and similar beverages for 
the cool cats 7 





STRIPPER OF KABUL 


(Continued from page 35) 


no different than anything we'd seen 
for the last hour. There were rocks 
and dust; there was sand and gravel. 
Here and there were bushes. There 
were damn few of the latter. Strange, 
isn't it. I've sinceflown over the coun- 
try and it looks green. It just goes to 
show you that you can’t always be 
lieve what you see from an airplane 
window. 

OK. The stuff was buried, if you'd 
call anything in that rocky country, 
buried. But the sign was definitely 
there, thriteen rocks laid out in the 
shape of a crescent. Smart move, 
that. Jalal-u-Din knew that notribes- 
men, no Mohammedan tribesman 
would disturbe.a crescent. 

‘Under the middle stone. That was 
easy. Start from either end and the 
seventh stone has to be the mid- 
dle. We rolled it aside. Underneath, 
two flat slabs ofstonecoveredasmall 


crevasse. We lifted away the slabs 
‘and there it was! 

What do you do when you see a 
fortune lying right in front of your 
eyes. If you're me, you just stand 
there and stare at it. If you're Van- 
ila, you squeal and dance and clap 
your hands. And then when you get 
all done, you start lifting it out 

‘But we were most definitely limited. 
We could only carry so much. By 
consent, we stuck to the “pretty 
things” as Vanilla called them; bra- 
celets encrusted with diamonds and 
emeralds; pockets full of raw, unset 
jewel stones; brooches, pendantsand 
‘a couple of jeweled swords apiece. 
I keep emphasizing the stones, Why 
not. They’re valuable as hell, they're 
easy to carry, they don’t take up 
space—and there were thousands of 
them. We shoved them into ourcloth- 
ing until every loose space bulged. It 
was a pity at the amount we had 
to leave, And we didn’t even touch 
the gold coins or the silver 

jat’s it, We replaced the stone 
slabs, rolled back the boulder into 
place and then took off. Why did we 
ut them back? Well, frankly, we 
didn't want anyone coming after us 
claiming we desecrated a holy place. 

Five hours, walk out to the site— 
titook us six hours back. Lucky I've 
worked this country so long andcan 

fate by the stars. It was past 

midnight by the time we reached our 

car. Could have been cold, but Van- 

{Ma managed to keep me warm tl 
lawn. 

Next day we took off. But instead 
of heading back to Kabul, we went 
‘on to Herat. There we sold a few of 
the unset stones inthebazaar. Itgave 
us enough coin of the realm to bribe 
our way across the border into Iran 
and from there, by planeto Istanbul. 
A wonderful place, Tstanbul. Espe 
dally if you've got jewels to sell. 

So here we are, Vanilla and me, 
relaxing on the French Riviera. 
We're fifteen million bucks richer. 
But we're still not married. 

That's not my fault. I’m willing. 
But Vanilla—well, there was this Po- 
lish count—not much money, but a 
tile—and this Italian Prince—less 
dough than the Pole but great on 
handkissing—and the Austrian 
duke—still no money but he could 
cook—and.... 

But why go on. Here I am, a wel- 
‘come shoulder for Vanilla to weep on 
each time she realized that it ain't 
her, but her money the boys are af- 
fer. And meanwhile. . .? 

Well, there’s that girl with the top- 
less bikini. That one over there with 
the ruby-studded pin that holds the 
bikini in place. Wonder whereshe got 
that? Why think. She’s awful nice to 

it with while waiting for Vanilla to 
come home. Strawberries and cream! 
But definitely. Nice. And a change in 
flavor is always welcome, Take your 
time, Vanilla. Take as long as you 
like.’ I don’t mind waiting at all. m= 

















SEX-729 WAYS 
& THEY CAN'T 
MANAGE ONE! 


Yasodhra, a Hindu writer on sex, 
found 729 ways to perform the sex 
act. But without staying power, agil- 
ity and vigor, a couple can’t even 
manage one! When sex muscles 
drop out, they bring fatigue instead 
of pleasure. Unknowingly, many 
men and women (young and old) 
are sexual, cripples, 

‘ARE SEX MUSCLES TEACHABLE? 

Science says YES! They can be 
trained for top performance. THE 
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amazing new routine to give you 
control and confidence, put you in 
shape for sex. 
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other teaches timing. Others sug- 
gest variety, help a passive partner 
“get into the act. 
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MODELING AGENCIES 


(Continued from page 31) 


more of these filthy characters but, need- 
less to say, irreparable damage is done to 
the legitimate agencies and to the thou- 
sands of working models who must, by 
necessity, carry the tools of their trade 
(make-up, clothes) in a hatbox or some 
such from job to job. In a nutshell, Mister, 
the gal who goes into the modeling busi- 
ness today, according to the director of a 
respected national agency, “can be vic- 
timized tragically. She can be terrorized in- 
to prostitution if she doesn’t first rhorough- 
Iy investigate the business legitimacy of the 
agency that hires her to pose...” 

Let's face it—few girls would know the 
first thing about investigating anything. Or, 
to quote Anna Blakely (pseudonym), an- 
other recent young woman shanghaied into 
a short-lived career as model-prostitute: 

“Being new in Los Angeles, I had io 
way of knowing if the agency was kosher 
for not. For that matter, I had no way of 
knowing anyrhing other than I needed to 
feed my pretty face and two infant chile 
dren, When I went in for an interview and 
saw other pretty girls emerging well-fed 
and happy in their modeling careers, T 
stopped worrying so much and applied for 
a job, T got work in slow degrees. But after 
‘a while—'as I progressed'—there was more 
‘money, better assignments and a full- 
fledged career as a prostitute - 


NNA BLAKELY was one of the few 

heroines not long ago who blew a big 
‘whistle on the model agency call-girl rack- 
et. For her pains, however, a couple of 
‘goons changed her pretty face so drastically 
shell never be able to pose again. The 
mortality rate of the phony agencies is 
remarkably low. The fear of being beaten 
up, fear of jail and a record, fear of being 
blackballed with legitimate agencies serve 
as life insurance policies for the seum who 
prey on the innocents, 

It should be pointed out, however, that 
many & girl who goes into the modeling 
career goes in with her eyes wide open. 
Luscious Greer Winters (pseudonym), a 
‘irl who started as a model and wound up 
as one of the higher-priced Washington call 
girls, put it this way 

“Posing at fifteen bucks an hour wasn't 
my speed. I told ‘em so. They ran one of 
those quasi-legitimate houses where, if the 
law came in, they could prove their ‘legit- 
imacy’ by showing them honest injun ac- 
counts. Honest injun pictures of me stand- 
ing around in a drab housewife's dress 
polishing the sink with Blah, their product. 
‘When I said I wanted to make big money, 
they said okay!—they’d get me the big 
money if I didn't mind modeling along 
different lines. 1 like men. I like money. I 
said to hell with morals and went in all 
the way - - 

So, 100, did thousands of other hatbox 
models in the few years since the Jelke 
trial brought out the fact that a hatbox sud 
denly had new significance in the world of 
pleasure and sin. An innocuous enough 
conveyance in itself, the sight of a luscious 
girl strolling downtown with business. in 
her eye today and a hatbox in her hand, 
now connotes (or subtly suggests) that 
the lady's business could be posing before 
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Science has given us Knowledge and 
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‘cameras, or in someone's bedroom. 
‘nauseating little rat nests of filth 
—phony model agencies—bring a bad 








One unique twist on the prurient busi 
fess was told this reporter recently by a 
irl who became a hatbox call girl, 

“I haunted the best agencies and got 
nowhere. They either doubted my legiti- 
‘macy or I just wasn’t suited for any of the 
pbs they offered. And they offered none. 
I stuck strictly to the name places for 
fear of running into a dodge for call girl. 

“It got me nowhere. Just before I de. 
cided to quit and get a secretarial job, one 
Of the sub-directors of a big name joint 
quietly suggested that he had a friend 
looking for a girl like me. His friend ran 
a smaller agency, smaller—less important 
‘ads, but it meant a starter. Tt meant get- 
ting my feet wet so I could carry around 
4 portfolio and show all the lovely pictures, 
of myself. Then the big houses would fall 
all over themselves looking for my servi 

“The job? It led straight to the Woman’ 
Detention House in Greenwich Village 


G9, it $4, Untortunatety, the snake pit 
‘that is the model agency buiseness to- 
day, is a many faceted trap. Even the 
smart girls can get tough and frequently 
do. Those who make a hundred an hour 
Posing in chic clothes with French poodles 
‘can be counted on your two hands. That's 
just about the size of it, figuratively speak- 
ing. 

“It’s a strange, ironic business this,” ad- 
mitted one of the well-known designers 
‘who uses a small select group of girls to 
‘model his line of clothes. “I often want 
to use a new face, but the agency or the 
client say no dice. They want the same 
dame whose face has appeared in ten ads 
in the same magazine, They want her and 
nobody else will do. What ‘chance’ docs 
the outsider have in so small, so highly 
competitive a field?” 

‘He answered his own question with a 
hopeless shrug. 

“None, brother. Practically none, That 
is, unless the few stars die off or tastes in 
‘models change. And I doubt they will for 
‘nother few years...” 


GiRES it purmit of « modeting career 
are toying with dynamite, crazy es 
it sounds. They're walking their way into 
f business which can—and often docs— 
lead straight to prostitution. As one some- 
time model, sometime call girl said equa- 
bly: 

“I made a hundred bucks an hour last 
night—posing. If some slob is willing to 
ay thet for pictures of me and a date 
after the job, T think I'm entitled to call 
myself a model . 

A rose by any other name, to quote 
the poet, sure smells the same, It’s prosti- 
tution any way you slice the hatbox game, 
old man. The “model agency"—pimp—gets 
its forty per cent while the beauteous girls 
like Lily Jameson call it a career. Until 
disease, shame, and their own 
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NIGHT OF BLOOD 


(Continued from page 12) 


eyes avoided this bear-sized man who 
was the only one of her lovers or cus- 
tomers she ever thought of as being her 
personal and loving property. 

Bess watched furiously as Jocko 
poured champagne into the laughing 
red mouth of the little French girl. The 
champagne spilled down over her ex- 
cellent body making puddles on the 
floor at Jocko's feet. 

‘Then Jocko set Arlette up on the 
Tong table, sweeping several bottles and 
dishes of food to the floor to make 
room for her. 

“Now you just dance a little bit for 
old Jocko, hear?” he shouted to her. 
He turned to Jake Potter and said, 
“You play some French dancing music 
for the girl now. 

‘Jake Potter started to play one of 
the more popular music hall songs of 
the day and Arlette began to dance 
on the table, kicking her bare legs up 
hhigh and each time she would kick, 
her thigh muscles trembling, Jocko 
‘would lead the others in a cheer, clap- 
ping, shouting, laughing. 











JRUNK HERSELF now and blinded by 
jealousy, Bess Martinson went up 
to Bill Menard, a big man himself, but 
flabby, not solid the way Jocko Toms 
was, Bess pushed away the girl he 
was with, took his erms and placed 
them around her own slim waist. She 
then reached up, pulled Menard’ 
to her and pressed a long kiss into 
mouth, a kiss that lasted so long it soon, 
attracted the attention of all those who 
had been watching the little French 
Gitl’s dance, 

‘The others soon formed a circle 
around Bess and Bill Menard and they 
began to cheer them as they had, imo- 
ments before, been cheering Arlette. 
Besi Martinson began putting on a 
little show of her, own, knowing full 
well that Jocko Toms would soon push 
his way through the circle to see what 
was going on. 

ind Jocko did just that. When he 
saw what Bess was doing, he forgot 
completely about his French Arlette. 
















He grabbed hold of Bess, wrenched her 
‘away from Menard. “You damned slut,” 
hhe shouted, and cracked her across the 
mouth 80 hard the blood spurted and 
ran down her body. Bess staggered 
back and laughed at Jocko, glad she 





myself a better man now, are you, Mr. 
Toms?” Bess said, smiling, wiping the 
blood from her mouth. 

“A better... 2 But Jocko Toms did 
not go on. He rushed at Menard, pound. 
ed jous right hand to the side of 
the head. Menard tried to defend him- 
self, but the first blow stunned him and 
before he could regain his sense proper- 
ly, Jocko Toms was lashing at him furi- 
ously with rights and lefts that were 
tearing the man’s face apart, shattering 
his nose and mouth. 

"The others stood back fearfully, 











She saw her lover literally smashing 
‘Menard’s helpless body to a pulp. She 
could feel a strange excitement run 
through her. She wanted to rush up to 
Jocko and take him in her arms right 
there, regardless of the others present. 

‘Two of Menard’s companions, Hector 
Albez and Walter Norman, suddenly 
sobered by the awful sight of their 
friend being cut to pieces by this 
towering druken madman, ran out into 
the hallway, got their guns and came 
back. 

Tt was Norman who shouted to Jocko, 
“Now stand back away from him or 
Til shoot” Norman and Albez had 
their Colt .45's pointed at Jocko as 
he turned slowly. Menard’s blood drip- 
ped from his hands, was smeared over 
his chest. There was a grin on Jocko's 
face. A silence suddenly fell over the 
room. The others started backing away, 
‘some of them running out of the parlor. 
But Bess Martinson watched, grinning 
with enjoyment She did not try to 
stop them. She stood there wondering, 
just how big blustery Jocko Toms 
would die, She wondered if, as with 
so many other boastful men, he would 
die whimpering like a child when’ the 
ead was burning inside of him. It would 
be a kick to see him get it-a kick 
she'd never had before. 

“Aren't you fellas a little too scared 
to be holding real live guns now?” 
Jocko asked the two men who had him 
covered. 

“You just get your clothes, mister,” 
Alber said, “and get the hell out of 
here.” 

‘Jocko turned to Bess with a pained 
‘expression on his face. He said, “Bess, 
I didn't know you 











was'a 
faint sound of laughter from the others 
in the room. And at the first ripple of 
this nervous laughter, Jocko Toms reel- 
ed with incredible speed, six gun in 
each hand and Albez and Norman stood 
there with amazed expressions on their 
faces as the lead tore into their bellies, 
‘the guns still in their hands, but fingers 
helpless now to squeeze triggers. 

‘The .45 fell from Norman's hand. 
Blood fiowed in a thick, dark stream 
from the hole Jocko's four shots had 
ripped through him. He reached down. 
to feel the blood and as he raised his 
bloody palm, almost as if he wanted 
to be sure it was really his blood, he 
toppled forward without a sound and 
before he hit the floor, he was dead. 

‘Albez merely slumped down as if 
all the bones had suddenly been re- 
moved from his legs and he lay there 
dead, his eyes still wide opened and 
the amazed expression frozen on his 
dead face. Bess shuddered with pleas- 
lure as she watched, 


Jocko Toms took time for only one 
more bit of business before he left 
this bloody scene. He went to Bess 
‘Martinson, placed one arm around her 
and said, “Bess you are just one damn 
Jousy slut. You know that?” Then he 
kissed her, tasting the blood on her 
mouth and when he stepped back 








|.away from her, he cracked her once 
more across the mouth, this time so 
hard, she tumbled to the floor. 

Jocko Toms made it safely out of 
Houston on that May day in 1854. 
Posses were sent out after him, but 
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they did not find him, He continued his 
r ; ruthless career for three more years. 
Tired Aching , Tocko Tome met his end on the sight 
7 Back of June 2nd, 1857 in Hamilton, Texas, MAN-HI 
4 in the bedroom of a nineteen y - HUNGR' 
Look arwueric Mexican girl by the name of Mane £ neseen SAVE WOMEN 
ND TRIM Saal Morer, ‘The girl shot Jocko with one | ln wie am ip ish erm ceHne ft 
OM ORTABLE of his own fans while he was making || we Ian city co 
; ove thee aa ners Lory ty revit dle Is mame arene ah 
WONDER SLIM £ toward hat dae Gol bens 85 rigs Tt tor wor send” stamped, 


diesed ey tr area eakiown ant faa eee 
‘PERSONALITY PLUS Dept 
2.0804 35085, Saran Sab Est a 






Bess Martinson was convicted by a 
| Houston court of having been an ac- 
cessory to the triple-murder of May 8th. 
Influential friends, however, had her 
sentence cut to three years. 

When she was released in the spring 


|_| ct 1857, Bess Martinson disappeared. 
None of her former friends in New 
5 York or Houston ever heard from or 
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“My ‘heart bleeds for them, 
ont GF || aoa aie Hans Go em Tey | 
$g%8 don't know about you, Goon-Boy, but 1 
fim to get home, Right now 1'd shoot 
my own father if he eame down that 
slope i quilted cotton uniform.” 
mortars let up after 8 few years 
and I stood up, stiff as. board from 
‘squatting in the damp ‘cold. Goon-Do, 
and T limped of through the ines until 
we hit, the highwa ‘asphalt was 
| sovered with packed mow and ankle 
deep drifts but it was a lot easier walk 















“FM AVAILABLE 
Tee See a 
ia nett St 
tes tn, ht, St SBaa 




























IMPORTED 


LOCK BLADE 
STILETTO 4 


































Complete 
i 


{ ALLEY SPORTS MO Div. 


eet. 30125 








‘FREE: NEW THRILLING SENSATION 


‘Add 3.0 stereo etect with “Miracle Specs! 
thich makes people ack so fl anreat ou 











Seybgnste hot bit Ene We tare ea war te chance 
Secs in'tne poot vsbiiey coming 
S gn weld have. gotten lost ig the Pies 
FEATURES: Snyway. We slopged along for a chore 

1 Eegigemacien + seuccunvaoran || of miles when al of a eadden Goon Boe 
1 ah a fet out a yell they must aye Reosd 9 






clumps tees bee tee, 

a Bich, enide the woud’ wie pened 
Te Se ie he nee || he tour ae pumping ead 
Fain sr aan ah Sanat || wag alae fea Eee foe ieee 
10 DAY FREE TRAL_oc nck parame on || BUeneyeogtie te carbine, Kicked his 
Re Bit Pl fi ft || Crendered what be mas dong. aly 














Ibies ASSAULT. AND FLATTERY 














‘a sal ie soy crtaa sans onlay || ig emptied the clip" and Jraon Why Sag ier ale, tr 
hss int al pt tout fe here had toca Un Gooka | | SF Sts ta oes oe 
vert.6270P85 || the woods they'd have shot Holes tn his | | Si'o!"tols""Ste! ett te 





NowoR wouse prov, 
a, Hew Yor 





an TEAIADLAN BONS, Det 9 0701 





‘spplicable Sales Ta, 




















head. Instead, somebody threw 
snowball ee 
| "I'hit him right in the mouth, 1 was 
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surprised as he was. But I started how!- 
Spidlered wih suow peintng hs empey 
spattered with snow pointing his em 

carbine “at the “unseen. foe, Another 
snowball arched out and knocked off his 
helmet. T heard a dry voice say, “All 
right, wise guys, cut the goddam com- 
SESE IC was the sock Yoice Pd ever 


GT. SIMMONS didn't took very 
sweet. He looked like his face had 
been carved out of a smoked ham with 
an axe, I stood up and walked over to 
the five guys under the trees. “I thought 
you bassers were all dead,” I said. 
‘Simmons spit in the snow. “They got 
the Lieutenant.” He grumbled, “Just as 
T'was getting him Uroke in too. Well 
Miplacement now. Whores Glimore?” 
ent now. Where's Gilmore?” 
‘lipped im. He's up on the 








mountal 
“Thats, the way the ball bounees 
Have much trouble getting beck?” 
‘Goon-Boy butted in. “Man,”"he shout 
gre had us 0 hall of re Sight. I 
Thought it was going to 
Eat me abd Ceneral Guster wiped 
Spa hunert of the goddam gooks. There 
‘Whe this here big feller with a samurai 


Sword an 

"nce it off} Goon-Boy. What bap- 

ed, Caster” 

“Ncthing. much. Ran into a: patrol 
Swapped few Tounds and tost em in 
iat ren, Wel, 1's got, the al 
back tothe Company. Goon 
thi old em wey al ipod and ter 

save chow for un? 
that should have been the ond of it 
We were headed beck slong the, high 
Tay. There shoul have. boon, any 
"Then we ran into this goddamn 


‘One minute we're walking slong 
minding our own business and the next 
hing you know this big Joe Stalin tank 
comes around the bend and pointe it's 
$0'mm at us. 

God knows what the tank was doing 
out there in the snow. Maybe the gooks 
ode any sve i Kove nuiway, 6 

‘any sen anyway, He 
couldn't catch us out in the pines where 
‘we could scatter. Hell no. Our luck was 

fect. We were halfway through 
sep ‘cut in, the mountain when, this 
hungry looking pile of iron rambles 
around the turn at us. It reminded me 
of a big cat laying for mice. The treads 
‘were 40 soft in the mow we never heard 
He until it was too late. 

Well, there wasn't damned thing 
we could do. It was two hundred yards 
to the end of the cut. We could have 
run for it. But the Reds could have drop- 
ped 90mm’s in our hip pockets at that 

T looked at. my little carbine. 
‘Then I looked at the armored hide on 
that rolling steel mill, Then I looked at 
Sgt Simmons. He looked sort of green, 
Ttaid, “What do we do now, Sarge?” 
‘He gave me a disgusted look and threw 
his carbine down in the snow. “Oh well,” 
he a "T always wondered what 
fishcheads and rice tasted like.” ‘The 
others were dropping their hardware. 
T tossed down my carbine and stood 
there feeling foolish. ‘Then Goon-Boy 
pulled the dumbest stunt of the war. 

















staring at a couple of tons of armor. 
We didn't have a chance in the’ world. 
One shot from that big gun and 


g 





could sorape us off walls of the cut with 
butter knife. A red Blooded American 
boy never surrenders. Not unless he's 
standing in a narrow cut staring down 
the barrel of 2 90 mm cannon. So Goon- 
Boy unsnaps a grenade, bites the ring, 
like ‘inthe. movies, and throws. the 
grenade at the tank. 

T groaned and hit the deck, Two very 
unpleasant things were about to happen 
in rapid succession. A: The grenade was 

ing to bounce off the tank and land in 
the road, where it would go off with a 
nasty Sg and shower us with 
Hizel confettl traveling = little. slower 
than 45 tommy gun slugs. B: The Reds 
in the tank were going to get moat an- 
noyed and start tp, the land- 
Seape with that big shooting iron. I was 
wrong, 

First there was the loudest explosion 
1 ever heard. The ground shook under 
me and I bounced a foot in the air. Then 
here was the pitter-bat of what sound- 
ed like broken glass, That was all. 

1 crawled out of my helmet and look- 
ed around, Sgt. Simmons ‘was staring 
Blanidy at the tank. T looked at it too. 
Af frat, did't soo anything. Te was 
‘stil standing there—big and ugh 
ever, But there was a pillar of yellow- 
black smoke rising from the open 
fon the turret, After a while a tongue of 
flame licked up through the smoke and 
there ware several mufled explosions 
{inside “the. tank. Simmons looked at 
mg helplessly 

“el see it, But I don’t believe it” He 
said softly, “that damned grenade went 











smack down the barrel of the ‘big gun. 
‘Must have gone off right against the 
shell in the breech. Blew the whole 


firing chamber into their laps. ‘We'd 
better get out of here.” 

‘We scooped up our carbines and took 
of down the frozen highway like Art 
zona Toadrunners. We hadn't gone far 
when a real Hiroshima blew up in back 
of us. I bet all they found of that tank 
‘was & couple of rivets, 

"That's all there was to it, We got 
back in time for chow. It was cold but 
we didn’t complain when "we thought 
about the muck they dished out 
chow in Commie PW cages. Sgt._Sim- 
‘mons said he couldn't figure out if Goon- 
Boy should get a medal, a court-martial, 
ora Section § di Finally “he 
wrote him up for the Silver Star, 

We all swore to it. Nobody would be- 
lieve us, Finally we gave up. We were 

ting a worse reputation for ‘bull 
throwing than the Marines. 

‘So Pm writing this in hopes that 
wherever Goon-Boy lives today—Pum- 
Kin Corners, Willow Grove or wherever 
in hell it is—the folks will believe the 
poor slob, I know he’s been telling 

one back home about the time he 
Knocked out a Joe Stalin tank with 
made, And 1 know nobody. bellev 

im. But it's true, Every word of it. T 
Just, wish I could remember the poor 
alob’s right name, But you can't miss 
Geon-Hoy, Hes the fellow, whose coun 

ot a leg torn off by an ‘a few 
Sears ago while he waa gathering maple 
syrup in the Limberlos . 
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‘You may think I'm a big shot for putting 


full page ad, In Stanley Men's 
Actually {just work at a regular job which 
enjoy. | was born and raised In Brooklyn 


as were my parents—I have many rela- 
tives here. I've only moved once in 28 
years. 


I'm not a racetrack character, nor am 1 
fronting for anybody. Instead of @ yacht, 
sports car and six figure bank account a3. 
system writers boast, | drive an ordinary 
klunker and live ina modest apt. (my 
family says It's too modest). But | have 
Plenty of leisure anda local rap as a 
Studious neighbor who burns the mid- 
night il. | was. always fascinated” by 
serious research on old Racing Forms 10 
See what | could come up with .. . well, 
after many disappointments, | finally found 
the pot of gold. 


Ive hit onto, something 80: royally bi 
that | foo! ike the Chinese with @ ger by 
the tall, and Ws. driving’ me nuts! | went 
ino a spin and ordered a whole stack of 
back issue acing Forms, and | found a 
winning secret that WORKS, period. cant 
express the joy of thie achievement, nor 
the sense ot power or well being feet 
SECURE. 


I didn't expect a nice pension—I plan 
to pull a slow one and live to 100, didn't 
‘enjoy my job, didn't have ample ieisure, 
if my family woulde’t give mea hard time, 
if 1 weren't so darn timid, if my religious 
parents weren't so anti-gambling, I'd fol- 
Tow the “sun from tack to track. I've 
figured | can win over $11,000 a year on 
$20 bets, and that's more than earn. 
What to do? What to do? 


need advice. How can | convince peo- 
ple? I've got the races beat out of the 














frame and I just can’t keep It to myself or 
i burst at the seams! 


Maybe 1 shouldn't bring this up, as 1 
have no proof and won't mention names. 
But something is odd—these horses are 
winning when they “shouldn't.” It I've 
cracked a code Involving track manage- 
‘ment, publishers or horsemen, or any re 
fated’ combination thereat, I'm ecstatic. If 
some group is making money on these 
winners, well— 





| checked this method on old Racing 
Forms for the following periods: Nov. 65 
through Apr, 68; Aug. 67 through 68; Jan. 
69 through Sept. 69. All periods proved 
very profitable, Tightening the rules might 
Improve it, but it looks great as is. Were 
these Just lucky periods’ 


The system selects about 4% plays por 
day per track, 80 you can see this gets 
plenty of action, Past results have shown 
‘that you can expect to make about $962 
profit on $20 win bets per month at one 
track. Winners will average about 30% 
with an average win mutuel of about $9.55. 











It's completely mechanical and requires 
no judgment. it's really simple. If | wer 
dying, | could whisper it to you in abou 
$00 words (60 if | had rehearsed. the 
scene}. All you need is the Racing Form 
oF Mofning Telegraph. No need to be at 
the track. 


Ever did anything wild on a lark? Want 
to join this adventure, come what may, 
for $10? Ever thought of following the sun 
from track to track? Or perhaps playing 
the horses at the legal bookies in’ Vegas 
oF Caliente? No job worries, no boss, 
Sleep late, plenty of money—but most 








Hello, my name is Norris Strauss... 


and I've got to get something 
off my chest before | explode! 


Important of all, living the kind of life so 
few people are ever able to. 


One last word, You've seen system 
sellers using aliases from p.o. boxes and 
mall drops. Has any one of them ever 
signed his real name, given his history, 
Worked for an honest living, stayed. put 
over 60 days, or cared for anything except 
‘geiting your money? Weigh that, 


| can rush my complete secretto you 
by return mail for $10. Check me out. Do 
what I did. Take any back Racing Forms. 
vera reasonable period, of time. Apply 
my system. if you can show me that 
doesn't work, I'l NOT ONLY. REFUND 
YOUR $10 BUT LL DOUBLE IT AND 
SEND YOU $20. Fair enough? 


Copyright (c) 1971 Norris M, Strauss 


‘Slate of New York 


County of Kings: oan 


Thereby swoar and affirm that 1 
guarantee to refund double the cost to 


ny purchaser ubio checks my method Sot 
‘on back Racing Forms over a petiod of 
St least 3 months and finds that it does 


Borris Lcareze! 
Ep 


FRANK GAYER 
Notary Public State of New York 
NO. 24-6473975 





READ HOW THOSE USING MY SYSTEM 
ARE MAKING OUT WITH IT 


ak you anh fo hs tm, ofa al my back ch 


method proved theif ime and 
19. he liowing ‘retusa. bh i; 
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Norris M, Strauss, 227 East 45th Street, New York, N.Y. 10017 





1 owe you a mil 
lacryodrsats "Tt donee werk et 
sl ie bat be Rona wit 








Jou" ihe tigheet number ainays Rave found i pra 
Lome it sree 8, Mount Vernon, WY 


| NORRIS M. STRAUSS 1 
| 227 6 45th St, New York, LY. 10017 ApS? 1 
| GUARANTEED — MY METHOD wit. work | 
1 
1 








| FOR YOU OR DOUBLE YOUR MONEY BACK! 


| bear Novis, 
|. Tencose $10, Please send your complete guar- | 
| anteed method. tam not completely pleased, | | 


thay return itor a ullrlund. Ort may check your | 
| mehod ott on back Racing Forms overs period of | 
Simonine an i find It dose not work il ceive | 
| rela of DOUBLE THE COST OF YOUR NETHOD | 
($20). 
I 
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MAKE BIG MONEY 


OPERATE 
HEAVY EQUIPMENT 


®CRANES eDRAGLINES e¢CLAMSHELLS 
eSCRAPERS BULLDOZERS e¢LOADERS 
eTRENCHERS ¢GRADERS ¢BACKHOES 


TRAINED OPERATORS 
ARE IN DEMAND! 


Train NOW to operate earth-moving 
equipment, The Construction Industry 





























PUT 
YOURSELF 
IN THE 


DRIVER’S 









is Booming! You can earn top money 
in this fast-moving, action-packed 
field. Universal Heavy Construction 
Schools lets you train at home or in 
the Service—in your spare time— 
followed by practical training at 
schoo! “owned facilities. Write for 
FREE information today. Don't delay! 
‘Accredited Member NHSC 


CONTRACTORS: 
Information about our trained 
operatars avaianie upon Feauest 














‘APPROVED FOR VETERANS AND INSERVIC! 
= ee ee oo — 


- 
MAIL COUPON FF "UNIVERSAL HEAVY CONSTRUCTION SCHOOLS, Dept 
TopAY » I 1901 N.W. 7 Street, Miami, Fla, 33125 
‘OR 





For Immediate Information 








PHONE: Biocon” 
(305) 642-2332 5 oy" = 56, 








z Prone. 
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when | planned to 


retire before fifty 


this is the business that made it possible 


a true story by John B. Haikey 


Starting with borrowed money, in just 
eight years | gained financial security, 
sold out at a profit and retired. 


“Not until I was forty did Tmake up my 
‘mind that Iwas going to retire before 
ten years had passed. 1 knew I couldn't 
do it on a salary, no matter how good. 
T'kmew T couldn't do it, working. for 
others, Tt was perfectly obvious to me 
that Thad to start a business of my own, 
But that posed a problem. What kind of 
business? Most of my money was tied 
up. Temporarily T was broke. But, when 
Tiound the business f wanted I waa able 
to start it on a litle over a thousand 
dollars of borrowed money. 

“To pyramid this investment into re- 
tirement in less than ten years seems 
like magic, but in my opinion any man 
{in good health who has the same ambi 
tion and drive that motivated me, could 
achieve such a goal. Let me give you a 

idle history. ae 

“I finished high schoo! at the age of 18, 
and got a job as a shipping clerk. My. 
next Job was butchering at a plant that 
processed boneless beef. Couldn't see 
auch future there. Next, Tgot a job as 
@ Greyhound Bus Driver. The money 
‘Was good. The work was pleasant, but 
Tcouldn’t see it as leading to retirement. 
Finally I took the plunge and went into 
business for myselt. 

“I managed to raise enough money 
th my savings to invest in a combina. 
ion motel, restaurant, grocery, and ser- 

vice station. It didn’t take tong to get 
iy eyes opened. In order to keep that 
Dusiness going my wife and 1 worked 
from dawn to dusk, 20 hours 2 day, 
seven daye a week. Butting in all those 
hours didn’t match my idea of indepen- 
dence and it gave me no time for my 
favorite sport—golf! Finally we both 
agreed that I should look for something 
le. 

_ “I found it. Not right away. T inves- 
tigated a lot of businesses offered as 
franchises. I fel, that T- wanted. the 
fuidance of an experienced company— 
Wanted to have the benefit of the plans 
that had brought success to others, plus 
the benefit of running my own business 
under an established name that had 
national recognition. 

“Most: of the franchises offered were 
too costly for me. ‘Temporarily all my 
capital was frozen in the motl. But 1 
found that the Duraclean’ franchise 





offered me exactly what I had been 
looking for, 

“I could start for a small amount— 
a little over a thousand dollars—and 
that amount I could borrow. T could 
work it as a one-man business while get- 
ting a start. No salaries to pay. I could 
‘operate from my home, No office or shop 
rent or other overhead. For transporta- 
tion T could use the trunk of my family 
car. (I bought the truck later, out of 
profits.) But, best of all, there was no 
ceiling on my earnings. t could build a 
business as big as my ambition and en- 
ergy dictated. I could put on as many 
men as I needed to cover any volume. 
T could make a profit on every man 
‘working for me. And, I could build this 
little by little, or as’ fast as I wished, 

“So, I started. I took the wonderful 
training furnished by the company. 
When I was ready I followed the simple 
plan outlined in the training. During the 
first period T did all the service work 
myself. By doing it myself, [could make 
much more per hour than I had ever 
made on a salary. Later, I would hire 
men, train them, pay them well, and 
still make an hourly profit on their time 
that made my idea of retirement possible 
—Thad joined the country elub and now 
Tcould play golf whenever I wished. 

“What is this won- 
derful business? It’s 
Duraclean. And, what 
Js Duraclean? ies an 
improved, space-age 
process for leaning up- 
holstered furniture,rugs, 
and tacked down car 
pets. It not only cleans 
but it enlivens and 
sparkles up the colors. 
Tt does not wear down 
tthe fiber or drive part of the dirt into 
the base of the rug as machine scrub- 
bing of carpeting does. Instead it lifts 
out the dirt by means of an absorbent, 
dry foam, 

“Furniture dealers and department 
stores refer their customers to the Dura- 
clean Specialist. Insurance men say 
Duraclean can save them money on fire 
claims. Hotels, motels, specialty shops 
and big stores make annual contracts, 
for keeping their carpets and furniture 















*~ hor So) 
fresh and clean. One Duraclean Special- 
ist recently signed a contract for over 
$40,000 a year for just one hotel. 

“Well, that's the business I was able 
to start fora little over a thousand dol- 
lass, That's the business I built up over 
a period of eight years. And, that’s the 
business sold out ata substantial profit 
before I was fifty." 

‘Would you like to taste the freedom 
and independence enjoyed by Mr. 
Haikey? You can. Let us send you the 
facts. Mail the coupon, and you'll re- 
ceive all the detail, absolutely without 
Obligation. No salesman will ever cal on 
you, When you receive our illustrated 
booklet, you'll learn how we show you 
STEP BY STEP how to got customers: 
and how to have your customers get 
You more customers from their recom- 
mendations. 

With no obligation, we'll mail you a 
24-page brochure explaining the. busi- 
ness. ‘Then you, and you alone, in the 
privacy of your home, ean decide. Don't 
Aelay. Get the facts before Your location 
is taken by someone else. Mail the 
coupon, now. 


DURACLEAN INTERNATIONAL 
2-251 Duraclean Bldg., Deerfield, I. 60015 
send 
name 
for 
full 


facts 
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POLICE 


ERNATIONAL 
RADIO 
or pent 


AIRCRAFT 
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TO THE 
WHOLE 
WORLD! 


THE FEATURES YOU WANT IN A RADIO 


STELESCOPING 
ANTENNA 














LEATHERETTE 
‘case: Lock IN Ez 
TUNING 
operates 

‘ON BATTERY OR 
‘AC/DC CURRENT 


EASY 70 READ 
CoLoR GUIDE. 
DIAL 


THIS RADIO COMES: 
‘COMPLETE: 
AG cord, Built in AC adap: 
1 Sutomatie requency eon 
fal (no diras te Duy} 
(i peoonnny 
arante 







You must be 100% satistied with your Del 
4187 2Model 5 Band Radio or your money 
refunded in full 





ELECTRONICS INTERNATIONAL. 


Chicago, tinois 60606 


210 South Des Plaines Street « 








LIKE HAVING 5 RADIOS IN 1 


Tune in as police speed to disasters, or close in on wanted 
criminals. Listen as huge airliners speak to airport towers, Hear 
direct broadcasts from strange and distant countries, You'll get 
all standard AM local stations, disc jockeys, ball games, news, 
ete. Enjoy the finest in FM music. 


Designed with Solid State circuitry for stabilized performance on 
each frequency. Thermistor assures. outstanding performance 
Under ail climate conditions. Superhetrodyne receiver elim 





nates station "crossover 


MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 


ELECTRONICS INTERNATIONAL, Dept. RF— 97 
210 South Des Plaines Street + Chicago, Illinois 60606, 
Gentlemen: Please rush on money-back guarantee 5 Band Radio 
at $28.95 plus §1.00 Postage and Hangling, 











1 enclose $29.95 plus $1.00 Postage and Handling~ship prepaid 
nd me Deluxe 7 Band Radio at $94.98 pl $1.00 Portage and Handling 


hip C.0.0. enclose $1.00 deposit. 
i resents ay 



















